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TH THE 


HE great Selden ſays, that « the 
„ complexion of the times and 
manners of men are belt ſeen in fa- 
« miliar letters on private matters; for, 


« when men write to the multitude, they 


„cloak their own thoughts in the hopes 
< or fears of others ; but ſimple Friend- 


< ſhip doth unboſom herſelf in all purity 


*« with no dread of treachery. Much 
<< may be gathered from mean men and 
<*« vulgar matters in this wiſe, as private 
1 correſpondence informs us through all 
{© ages.” Though the following letters 
are not greatly intereſting, they are ori- 
ginals, and may afford ſome degree of 
amuſement to thoſe who indulge an idle 
curioſity of this nature. The Editor will 

A 2 make 


bt. 3 


make no farther apology for troubling 
the public, but plead in his defence ſeve- 
ral precedents of this trifling kind which 
prompted him to truft to the readers in- 
dulgence. 


N. B. The print of the Princeſs Eliza- 
beth is taken from an original plate given 
by herſelf to her attendant Iſabella Ha- 
rington, ſoon after her enlargement from 

the Tower, 1554, and is in the Editor's 
poſſeſſion ; mention of which is made in 
tome of the following letters. 


#,* The original Spelling in ſome of theſe Letters 1s not 
preſerved ; the great Difficulty, attending the tranſcribing 
them from very obſcure and ill-written Copies, occaſioned 
the omirting that Particular, and only preſerved the Words 
a now ſpelt, to ſave Time. 
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Of the Biſhops of BAT EH and WZ ILS, 


and firſt of Dr. Oliver King.. 
Much honoured Paixcx, | | | 
"=== Bath I have ſuch plenty of 


matter to entertaine your Highneſie with 
(I meane variety of diſcourſe) as I ſtudy. 


rather how to abbreviate it, then how to am- 


plifie it: I ſhould have begunne at Biſhop Bar- 


. * This letter to Prince Henry was printed in Sir John 


Harington's Brief View of the Church, dedicated. to that 
Prince; but, as this book is very ſcarce, the reprinting the 
Hiſtory of the Church of Bathe and Wells may not be un- 
acceptable, from its containing fome anecdotes not to be 
met with elſewhere. C42 44) 


low, but I reſpe& ſo much the very name of 


4 King, as I could not let him paſle. without 
1 ſome homage; and, becauſe the chiefe Bath of 
b | which the towne, hath the name is called the 


Kings Bath, I ſhall add ſomewhat alſo, either o- 
mitted, or but ſleightly touched in the prece- 
dent booke by mine authour, but ſamewhat 
more largely handled in the Latin treatiſe men- 
tioned by him page 30), in the life of Stilling- 
ton, out of which 1 will cite a paſlage or two 


| as occaftory fhatl ſerve. 


Firſt, therefore, for the city of Bath; to 
omit all the antiquities noted by Mr. Cam- 
den and other good authours, as alſo ſeen by m 


| ſelfe, 1 obſerve this, that, amongſt all our old. 
| traditions apd legends thereof, that feemeth, as 
M 

ö 


it were, purpoſely left in ſuſpence, and not yet 
1 fully determined, whether the crowne or the 
* mitre have more claime to the vertue that all 
1 men ſee and ſay to be in theſe waters. Some af- 
a firme that King Bladud, a learned King, brought 
1 up at Athens, long before Chriſts time, either by 
* his cunning in magick did frame it, or rather by his 
N ſearche did finde it, or at leaſt with his coſt did firſt 
found it: Others believe that King Arthurs 
uncle, St. David, a Biſhop of Wales, that 
lived longer with leekes then we doe now with 
with larkes and quailes, by his prayer procu- 
red this vertue to theſe ſprings; but this is 
manifeſt by moſt credible hiſtories, that Offa, 
King of Mercia, built a goodly abby there, 
where before bad been a temple of Minnys 
and Hercules, whom they feigned to be preſi- 
dents of hot bathes, This monaſtery, _ 
4 ' 1 y 


te 3 
by Offa, 775, was deſtroyed by the Danes, 
being then no Chriſtians, about the yeare go 
Then it was reedified by Elphegus, Biſhop of 
Canterbury, 1010, and continued in great e- 
ſtimation for a place of holy and ſtrickt life, 
but had not yet the title of a biſhoprick, till 
John de Villula, a French man borne, and a 
phyſician by profeſſion, being made Biſhop of 
Wells, which was in Latin de Fontibus, ad- 
miring the vertue of theſe bathes, and the cures 
they wrought, for which it had been long be» 
fore by the Saxons ſurnamed Akmancheſter, 
that is, ſiek mans towne, This John de Vil- 
lula, thinking this place, de Fontibus, more 
honourable then the other call'd Wells, bought 
this city of K. William Rufus, and tranſlated 
bis ſeat thither, And, finding that bath that 
towne and abbey had beene late before defaced 
with fire, he new built both about the yeare 
— and was the firſt Biſhop was buried 

ere. : 

Then was that 2gaine burned in the yeare 
1132, and repaired againe by Biſhop Robert, 
and remained ſtill the Biſhops feat and inheri- 
tance, till that bankrout Biſhop Savaricus, for 
covetouſneſle of Glaſtenbury, {x mercedem hu 
Jus unionis (to uſe my authours word) for re- 
compence of this union of 3 ta 
Wells, gave Bath againe to King Richard the 
firſt; and yet, notwithſtanding theſe two ſa 
huge revenues, he ſpent ſo prodigally and un- 
providently, in his many journeyes to the Em- 
perour, that it is written he had a legion of 
creditors, and for his wandring humours he 
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had this written for an epitaph, though not ſet 
on his tombe at Bath. 


Heoſpes eras Mundo per Mundum ſamt er eundo, 
dic ſuprema dies fit tibi prima ques, | 


Thus Bath againe, after 100 yeares, became 
th: Kings, and ever may it be ſo, But the 


church was not ſo ſufficiently repaired as it 


ought, in ſo much that in Henry the ſevenths 
time it was ready to fall, what time that Oliver 
King, about 100 yeares ſince, built it againe, 
with ſo goodly a fabrick as the ſtone work 
flands yet ſo inch notwithſtanding the inju- 
ries of men, time, and tempeſts upon it. Here 
I may by no meanes omit, yet I can ſcarce tell 
how to relate the pretty tales that are told of 
this Biſhop King, by what viſions, predictions, 
he was encour ed and diſcouraged in the 
building of this Words, whether ſome cunning 
woman had foretold him of the ſpoyle that fol- 
lowed, as Paulus Jovius writes how a witch 
deceived his next ſuccefſor Hadrian Biſhop 'of 
Bath, or whether his own minde running of 
it gave him occaſion to dreame ſleeping of that 
he thought waking ; but this goes ſo currant, 
and confirmed with pretty probabilities : That 
lying at Bath, and muſing or meditating one 
night late, after his devotions and prayers for 
the proſperity of Henry the ſeventh and his 
children (who were then all or moſt part liv- 
ing) to which King he was principall Secre- 
tary, and by him preferred to this biſhoprick ; 
he ſaw, or ſuppoſed he ſaw a viſton * 

| oly 


* 1 

holy Trinity, with Angels aſcending and de- 
ſcending by a ladder, neere to the which there 
was a fair olive tree ſupporting a crowne, and 
a voyce ſaid, Let an Olive eſtabliſh the crowne,. 
and let a King reſtore the church. Of this 
dreame or viſion he took exceeding great com- 
fort, and told it divers of his friends,” applying 
it to the King his maſter in part, and ſome part 
to himſelfe. To his Mr. becauſe the olive, 
being the emblem or hieroglyphick of peace 
and plenty, ſeemed to him to allude te — 
Henry the ſeventh, who was worthily counted 
the wiſeſt and moſt peaceable King in all Eu- 
rope of that age. Io himſelfe (for the wiſeſt 
will flatter themſelves. ſometimes) becauſe he 
was not only a chiefe Councellor to this King, 
and had been his Ambaſſadour to conclude a 
moſt honourable peace with Charles the eight, 
who paid (as Hollinſhed wiiteth) 745 duckets, 
beſides a yearely tribute of 2 5000 crownes, but. 
alſo he carried. both the Olive and King in his. 
name; and therefore thought he was ſpecially 
deſigned for this church work, to the advance- 
ment of which he had an. extraordinaty incli- 
nation. Thus, though (as St. Thomas of A- 
quin well noteth.) all dreames, be they never ſo- 
ſenſible, will be found to halt in ſome part of 
their coherence ; and ſo perhaps may this: Yet, 
moit certaine it is, for the time he was fo tran- 
ſported with this dreame, that he pieſently ſet 
in hand with this church (the ruines whereof I 
rue to behold even in writing theſe lines) and: 
at the weſt end thereof he cauſed a repreſenta- 
tion to be graved of this viſion of the Tiinity, 

|; A 5 the 
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the Angels and the ladder; and, on the north 
fide, the olive and crowne, with certaine French 
words (which I could not read); but in Engliſh 
wy verſe, taken out of the booke of Judges, 

9. | | 


Trees, going 10 chuſe-their King, 
Said be ta us the Olive King. 


All which is fo curiouſly cut and carved, as, 
in the weft part of England, is no better worke 
then in the weſt end of this poore church ; and, 
to make the credit of all this more authenticke, 
he added this word to it, De ſurſum ęſi, it is 
from high. Thus much the ſtones and walls 
(though dumbe witneſſes yet credible) doe 
plainly teſtifie. But in midſt of all this jollity, 
baving made fo faire a beginning, to his owne 
great content, and no lefle to the Kings, who 
came into this country at that time, and lay at 
the Deane of Wells his houfe nine dayes; I ſay 
in all this joy and comfort, that hapned the 
Kings Primogenitus, the noble Prince Arthur, 
having lately. before married a great Infanta 
of Spaine, to depart this life. This ſo daunt- 
ed the heart and hopes of this good Biſhop, 
that he doubted now his viſion would prove 
but an illuſion ; that his Oliva would be but 

an Oleaſter ; which melancholy thoughts were 
increaſt in him by the predictions, as I touch- 
ed before, of ſome wizards (to which kind of 
men that age was much affected) concerning 
the new Prince, who was after Henry the 8th, 
of his inceſtuous marriage, of the decay of — 
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off-ſpring, that he ſhould pull down what the 
Kings had builded, which no marvell if the 
Biſhop, being by firname a King, miſtruſted to 
pertaine alſo to his buildings. I heard by one 
Flower of Phillips Norton, who ſaid he ſaw 
Henry the ſeventh in this country, that this 
Biſhop would wiſh he paid above the price of 
it, l it might have been finiſhed; for, if he 
ended it not, it would de pulled downe e're 
it were perfected. As for the latter predictions, 
or rather poſthctions (fince this Biſhops death} 
I willingly omit concerning the ſucceſſors of 
this Bifhop, as things worthier to be contem- 
ned then condemned, written by Cole-prophets 
upon whited walls, which the Italian calls the 
paper of fooles. Muro bianco charta di matta, 
of which ſort many have beene made as well 
by our owne country men as others ; but the 
beſt I remember was this, written by an E 

liſh gentleman fince the three and fortieth yeare 
of Queen Elizabeth, on the en wall 2 4 


charcole. 


O church I __ thy ue plight, 
IV hom King nor Cardinal, Clark nor Knight, - 


Have 5 reſtored to ancient right. 
- Subfcribed Ignotos 


* 


Wee a Captaine of another country 
wrote this for the comfort of this church; and 


I with him to prove aa true prophet (though. t 
perhaps he dyed rather a —_—_ : 


— 
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tun, worth at this day 4800 l. 
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Be blythe, faire kirk, when Hempe is paſt, 

T7 hine Olive that ill winds did blaſt, 

Shall flouriſh greene for aye to laſt. 
4 Subſcribed Caſſadore. 


But to proceed in this ſad ſtory, and leave 
this pleaſant poetry, to purſue truths and eſchue 
fictions, to embrace reaſon and refuſe rime; it 
is moſt apparent that, after the death of this 
Oliver King, his ſucceſſors Cardinall Adrian, 
Cardinall Woolſey, Biſhop Clerke, and Biſhop 
Knight, all ſucceeded in five and thirty yeares, 
of which the firſt two were ſuppoſed to poy- 
ſon themſelves ; the third to be poyſoned 
others; the laſt ſurvived to ſee the death, or, 
at leaſt, the deadly wound of this church; for, 
while the builders were ready to have finiſht it, 
the deſtroyers came to demoliſh it; yet, to give 


the Devill his right (as the proverb is) it is 


ſaid that the commiffioners, in reverence and 
compaſſion of the place, did ſo far ſtrain their 
commiſſion, that they offered to ſell the whole 
church to the town under 500 marks. But the 
townſmen, fearing they might be thought to 
couzen the King, if they bought it ſo cheap, 
or that it might after (as many things were) 
be found conceal'd, utterly refuſed it ; where- 
upon certain merchants bought all the glaſſe, 
iron, bells, and lead, of which lead alone was 
accounted for (as I have credibly heard) 480 

But what be- 
came of theſe ſpoiles and ſpoylers. | 


Dor 


-- 


11 . 
Deſit in hac mihi parte ſider, | 


neque credite fattum ; 
Aut fi credetis facti quoque 
credite panam. 


For I may well ſay, Non poſſum quin excla- 
mem. But, in a word, ſoon after the ſellers 
loſt their heads, the buyers loft their goods, 
being laid up in the great treaſury of Antichriſt, 
I mean drowned in the ſea, from whence (as 
ſome write) by the Devills power, he ſhall 
recover all loſt treafures for the maintaining of 
his unmeaſurable guifts. Thus ſpeedily it was 
pull'd down; but, how flow it hath riſen a- 
gain, I may bluſh to write. Collections have 
deen made over all England, with which the 
chancel is covered with blew ſlate, and an alms 
houſe built ex abundantia ; but the whole body 
of the church ſtands bare ex humilitate. The 
reſt of the money, never coming to the townſ- 
mens hands, is laid up, as I ſuppoſe, with that 
money collected for Pauls ſteeple, which I leave 
to a melius inguirendum. And thus the church 
lies ſtill like the poor traveller mentioned in the 
10. of Luke, ſpoiled and wounded by theeves. 
The Prieſts go by, the Levites go by, but do 
nothing. Onely a good Samaritan, honeſt M. 
Billet (worthy to be billited in the new Jeruſa- 
lem) hath powr'd ſome oy] in the wounds, and 
maintained it in life. In ſo much as a wealthy 
citizen of London hath adventured to ſet his 
tomb there, whom 1 commend more worthil 


then the Senate of Rome did thank Varro at 


his 


1 J 
his return from Cannas, quod de ſalute 3 
lice non deſperaſſet; for it ſeems this honeſt ci- 


tizen did not deſpair of the reedifying this 
church that gave order to be richly entomb'd 
therein, and thus much be ſaid of this laſt church 
of Bath. | p 


- 


Biſhop BarL ow. 


The next I am to write of is Biſhop Barlow, 
of whom my authour in this book faith little : 
In the Latin treatiſe there is ſomewhat more ; 
and I will add a word to both. Bath (as I have 
noted before) is but a title in this bifhoprick, fo 
as for many years Bath had the name, but 
Wells had the game ; but yet, that one may 
know they be ſiſters, your lighneſs fhal} un- 
derſtand that this game I ſpeak of, which was 
one of the faireſt of England, by certain booty 
play between a Protector and a Biſhop (I ſup- 
P e it was at Tictak), was like to have been 

oft with a why not ; and to uſe rather another 
mans word then mine own to explain this me- 
taphor : Thus ſaith the Latine relation of him. 
He was a man no leſs godly then learned; but 
not ſo remarkable in any thing as in his fortu- 
nate off-ſpring, for which Niobe and Latona 
might envy them, happy in his own children, 
more happy in their matches (to let paſſe his 
ſonnes, of whom one is now Prebend in Wells, 
and eſteemed moſt worthy of ſuch a father. 
He had five daughters, whom he beſtow¾ed on 
five moſt worthy men, of which three are Bi- 
ſhops at this hour ; the other, for their merit, 

are, 


( 1s ] 

are, in mens expectation, deſigned to the like 
dignity hereafter, Howbeit {faith he) in one 
thing this Prelate is to be deemed unfortunate; 
that while he was Biſhop his ſea received fo 
great a blow, lofing, at one clap, all the rents. 
and revenues belonging to it. Thus he; and 
ſoon after he tells, that for his mariage he was 
deprived, and lived as a man baniſht in- Ger- 
many. Here is his praiſe, here is his difpraiſe. 
If he were deprived for a lawfull act, no mar- 
vel if he be deprived for an unlawful : fith then 
my authour compares his felicity with that of 
Niobe, I will alſo compare his misfortune with 
Peleus, making Ovids verſe to ſerve my turn, 
in changing but a word or two. 


Felix & Natis fælix & conjuge Barleto, 
Et cui fi demas ſpoliati crimina templi 
Omnia contigerant ; hoc tanto crimi ne ſontem 
Accepit proſugum pairia Germanica tellus. 


But God would not ſuffer this morſell to be 
quite ſwallowed, but that it choaked the feed- 
ers; to fay nothing in this place, but how 
the Protector was foretold by a poet, that he 
ſhould loſe his head. 24d 


Alatis fedes qui ſacras diruis ædes 
Pro certo eredes quod Cephas perdere debes. 


I ſpeak now onely of the fpoit made under 
this Biſhop: Scarce were five yeares paſt after 


Bathes ruines, but as faſt went the axes and 
hammers to work at Wells. The goodly ball 


covered 
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covered with lead (becauſe the roof might ſeem 
too low for ſo large a room) was uncovered, 
and now this roofe reaches to the ſkie. The 
chapel of our Lady, late repaired by Stillington, 
a place of great reverence and antiquity, was 
likewiſe defaced ; and ſuch was their thirſt af- 
ter lead (I would they had drunk it ſcalding) 
that they took the- dead bodies of Biſhops out 
of their 3 coffins, and caſt abroad the car- 
caſes ſcarce throughly putrified. The ſtatues 
of braſſe, and all the ancient monuments of 
Kings, benefactors to that goodly cathedrall 
church, went all the ſame way, ſold, as my au- 
thour writes, to an Alderman of London, who 
being then rich, and by this great bargain, 
thinking to have increaſt it, found it like au- 
rum Tholgſanum; for he ſo decayed after, no 
man knew how, that he brake in his majoral- 
ty. The ſtatues for Kings were ſhipt for Briſ- 
toll; but, diſdaining to be baniſht out of their 
own country, choſe rather to lie in St. Georges 
channel, where the ſhip was drown'd. Let 
atheiſts laugh at ſuch loſſes, and eall them miſ- 
chances ; but all that truly fear God will count. 
them terrible judgements, 

Theſe things were, I will not ſay done, I 
will ſay at leaſt ſuffered by this Biſhop ; but I 
doubt not but he repented hereof, and did pen- 
nance alſo in his baniſhment in /acco & cinere.. 
But ſome will ſay to me, why did he not ſue 
to be reſtored to his biſhoprick at his return, 
finding it vacant, but rather accepted of Chi- 
cheſter : I have aſked this queſtion, and I have 
received this anſwer, by which I am half per- 
ſwaded, 


17 ] 
ſwaded, that Wells alſo had their prophecies as 
well as Bath, and that this Biſhop was premon- 
ſtrated (that I may not ay — to give 
this great wound to this biſhoprick. There re- 
main yet in the body of Wells church, about 
30 foot high, two eminent images of ſtone 
ſet there, as is thought, by Biſhop Burnel that 
built the great hall there in the raign of Ed. 1, 
but moſt certainly long before the raign of H. 8. 


One of theſe images is a King crowned ; the | 


other is of a Biſhop mitred. This King in alt 
proportions reſembling H. 8. holdeth in'his hand 
a child falling; the Biſhop hath a woman and 
children about him. Now the old men of Wells 
had a tradition, that when there ſhould be ſuch 
a King, and ſuch a biſhop,” then the church 
ſhould be in danger of ruine. This failing 
child, they ſay, was King Edward ; the fruit- 
full Biſhop, they affirmed, was Doctor Barlow, 
the firſt maried Biſhop of Wells, and, perhaps, 
of England. This talk being rife in Wells, in 
Queen Maries time, made him rather affect 
Chicheſter, at his return, than Wells, where 
not onely the things that were ruined, but thoſe 
that remained, ſerv'd for records and remem- 
brances of his ſacriledge. . ; 


Of Biſhop Thomas Gopwin. 


Of Biſhop Gilbert Bourn I can add nothing; 
and of the other Gilbert but a word, that he 
was a good Juſticer, as faith the ſame authaur 
(mft quatenus homo uxoris conjugis importunitate 
1mpulſus a vert ac recti tramite aberravit) ſaving 

that, 
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that, ſometimes being ruled by his wife, by her 
importunity he ſwarved ffom the. rule of juſtice 
and ſincerity, eſpecially in perſecuting the kin- 
dred of Bourn his predeceſſor. The fame went 
that he dyed very rich, but the ſame importu- 
nate woman carried it all away, that neither 
church nor pour were the better for it. But 
for Doctor Godwin, of whom | am to ſpeak, 
I muſt, with my authours leave, add a word of 
mine own knowledge. He came to the place 
as well —— for a Biſhop as might be un- 
reprovably without fimanie, given to good ho- 
ſpitality, quiet, kind, affable, a widdower, and 
in the Queens very god opinion, Nen minor g 
virtus quem gquærere partd tuert, if he had held on 
as clear as he entred, I ſhould have bighly 
extold him; but fee his misfortune that 
loft him the Queens favour, and, after forc't 
him to another miſchief. Being, as I ſaid, aged 
and diſeaſed, and lame of the gout, he maried 
as ſome thought far apinion af wealth) a wid - 
of London, A chief favourite af that time 

(whom I am ſory to have occaſion to name a- 
gain in this kind) had labored to get the man- 
nour of Banwell from this biſhoprick, and diſ- 
daining the repulſe, now hearing this intem- 
{tive mariage, took advantage thereof, cauſed 

it to be told the Queen (knowing how much 
ſhe miſliked ſuch matches) and inſtantly pur- 
ſued the Biſhop with letters and mandats for 
the mannour of Banwell for 100 yeers. The 
good Biſhop, not expecting ſuch a fudden tem- 
peſt, was greatly perplext ; yet a while he held 
aut, and indured many ſharp meſſages from the 
Queen, 
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Queen, of which my ſelf caried him one, deli- | 
vered me by my Lord of Leieeſter, who ſeemed 
to favour the Biſhop, and miſlike with. the 
Knight for m—_— him; but they were ſoen 

eed, like Pilat and Herod, to condemn Chrift. 
Never was harmleſs man ſo traduced ta his 20- 
veraign, that he had marxed a gule of twenty: 
years old, with a great partion ; that he had 
conveyed half the biſhoprick to her z that (be- 
cauſe he had the gaut) he cauld not ſtand to 
his mariage ; with fueh ſcaffs to make him vi- 
diculaus ta the vulgar, and odious ta the 

Ueen. 2 agr. 5 ad ln en 

The good Earl of Bedford happening ta be 
preſent when theſe tales were told, and know- 
ing the Londenets widdew the Büſbop had ma- | 
ried, ſaid mertily to the Queen, after his dry | 
manner, Madam, Ih naw not hw much the wa- | 
man is above twenty, but L know a fonne of bers | 
is but little under forty ; but this rather mar'd 
then mended the mattes. One faid; Maj ut pore -- 
catum habet. Another told af three forts of 
mariage, of (rods making, as when Adam and. 
Eve, twa yaung folks, were coupled; of mans: 
making, when one is old and the other young, 
as Joſephs mariage; and of the Devills making, 
when two old folks marry nat for comfart, hut far | 
covetouſneſs, and ſuch they faid was this. Fhe- 
concluſion to the premiſſes was this; that to | 
pacihe his perfecutors, and to ſave Banwell, he | 
was fain with Wilſcombe for 9g yeeres (I would | 
it had been 100.) and fa purchaſed his peace. | 
Thus the bifhoprick, as well as the Biſhop, 
were puniſhed, who wiſhed in his heart he had 


never. 
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never taken this preferment to foile himſelf in 
his decrepid age, with that ſtain, that all his 
life he had abhorred, and to be made an in- 
ſtrument of another mans ſacriledge, and uſed 
like a leaden conduit pipe to convey waters to 
others, and drinke nothing but the dreggs and 
droſſe and ruſt it ſelfe, wherefore right honeſty 
and modeſty, and no leſſe learnedly writes his 
owne ſonne of him in the forenamed treatiſe, 
O illum falicem fi falix manere maluiſſet, quam 
regiminis ecclefiaflict- labores tum ſuſcipere, cum la- 
Boribus impar fractus ſenio neceſſum illi fuerit alio- 
rum uti auxilio, Ic. O happy he if he would 
rather have remained happy (where he was) 
then to undergoe the labours of eccleſiaſtical 
vernment when he grew unable to travel], bro- 
ken with age conſtrained to uſe the helpe of o- 
thers, who, though their duty required a care of 
ſo good a natur'd old man, yet they proving, as 
moſt do, negligent of others good, and too 
greedy of their owne, overthrew both. For 
my part, though I loved him well, and ſome 
| of. his, yet, in this caſe, I can make no other 
apology for him, nor uſe no other plea in his 
defence, but ſuch as able debtors doe, that when 
they are ſued, upon juſt occaſions, plead per mi- 
nas; or rather to liken him to an huſband- man, 
that dwelling neare a Judge that was a great 
builder, and comming one day among divers 
other neighbours with carriages, ſome of ſtone, 
ſome tin ; the ſteward, as the manner of the 
country was, provided two tables for their din- 
ners; for thoſe that came upon requeſt, pow- 
dered beefe, and, perhaps, veniſon ; for _ 
| KL . 
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that came for hire, poor-john and applepies 
and having envited them to ſit downe in his 
Lordſhips name, them one boord was 


for them that came in love, the other for thoſe 
that came for money; this huſband- man and 
his hind ſate not downe at either, the which 
the ſteward imputing to ſimplicity, repeated his 
former words again, praying them to fit downe 
accordingly; but he anſwered (for there is craft 
in the clouted ſhooe) he ſaw no table for him, 
for he came neither for love nor money, but for 
very feare; and even ſo I dare anſwer for this 


Biſhop, he neither gave Wilſcombe for love, 


nor ſold it for money, but left it for fear. 
How ſtrangely he was intrapt in the unfit 

marriage, I know not; if it may be called a 

marriage. ä | 


Nen Hymenæus adeft illi, non gratia lefto. 


Himſelfe proteſted to me, with teares in his 
eyes, he took her but for a guid of his houſe ; 
and for the reſt (they were his own words) he 
lived with her as Joſeph did with our Lady. 
Setting this one diſgrace of his aſide, he was 
A man very well eſteemed in the country, be- 
loved of all men for his great hoſpitality ; of 
the better ſort, for his kinde entertainment and 
cram: diſcourſe at his table ; his reading had 

en much, his judgement and doctrine ſound, 
his government mild and not violent, his minde 
charitable ; and therefore I doubt not but, when 
he loſt this life, he wonne heaven according to 
his word, Win God, win all. This, I lay, 


truly 
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truly of him, which his fon was not fo fit to 
ſay, for feare, perhaps, of the fooliſh ſaying, 
yet wiſe enough if it be well underſtood. News 
laudat putrem niſi improbus filius. 8 


Doctor Joan STILL. 


But what ſtile ſhall I uſe to ſet forth this Still, 
whom well nigh thirty yeares ſince my reverent 
tutor in Cambridge ſtil'd by this name Divine 
Still, who, when my ſelfe came to him to ſue 
for my grace to be batchelour, firſt he examin- 
ed me ſtricktly, and after anſwered me kindly, 
that the grace he granted me was not of grace, 
but of merit, who was often content to grace 
my young exerciſes with his venerable preſence, 
who, from that time to this, hath given me 
ſome helpes, more hopes, all encouragements 
in my beft ſtudies. 'To whom I never came 
but I grew more religious; from whom I never 
went but I parted better inftrufted. Of him 
therefore my acquaintance, my friend, my in- 
ſtructor, and, laſtly, my dioceſan, if I ſpeake 
much, it were not to be marvelled ; if I ſpeake 
franckly, it is not to be blamed ; and, though 1 
ſpeake partially, it were to be pardoned ; yet, 
to keep within my proportion, cuſtome, and 
—— in all theſe I muſt ſay this of him; 
is breeding was from his childhood in 
literature, and partly in muſick, which was 
counted in thoſe dayes a preparative to divinity 
neither could any be admitted to primam tor.ſtc- 
vum, except he could firſt bene le bene con bene 
can, as they called it, which is to read _ to 
Ska | conſter 
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conſter well, and to ſing well; in which Taft 
he hath good judgement, and I have heard good 
muſick of voyces in his houſe. In his full time, 
more full of learning, he became batchelor of 
divinity, and after doctor; and fo famous for a 

reacher, and eſpecially a diſputer, that the 
fearned'f were even afraid to diſpute with him, 
and he finding his own ſtrength could not ftick 


ll, to warne them in their arguments to take heed 
ent to their anſwers, like a perfect fencer that will 
INE tell aforehand in which button he will give the 
ſue venew ; or like a cunning cheſ-player that will 
he appoint aforehand with which pawne, and in | 
ly, what place he will give the mate; and, not to | 
ce, inſiſt Jong in a matter ſo notorious, it may ſuf- 
ace fice, that about twenty yeares ſince, when the | 
ce, treat dyet or meeting thould have beene in — - 
me Germany for compoſing matters in religion, 
t 


nts Doctor Still was choſen for Cambridge, and 
— Doctor Humphrey for Oxford, to oppoſe all | 
ver commers for the defence of the Engliſh church; | 


an for this his knowne ſufficiency he was not long 

n unfurniſh't of double honour. The Puritans 

ke in Cambridge wooed him, and would fain have 

ke wonne him to their part ; and, ſceing they could 

1 not, they forbare not in the pulpit, after their 

et, faſhion, to glaunce at him, among others, with 

nd their equivocations and epigrams. There was 

n; one Mr. Kay that offended them; and one ſaid 

od in a ſermon, that of all complexions the worſt | 

vas - BW neare ſuch as were Kay-cold ; and in the fame | 
3 ſermon, and the like veine, he ſaid, that ſome 
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could not be contented with a living worth 
1001, a year; another worth 1201, but Still | 


wall | 
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will haye more. But, howſoever they ſnarl'd, 
this Still was counted worthy of more; ſo as 
in the year 1592, being the 34. of the late 
Queen, he was prefer'd to this ſea, after it 
had bin vacant well nigh three years. During 
the vacancy I can well remember, there was 
great enquiring who ſhould have it; and, as if 
all Biſhops ſhould now be ſworn to follow ſum 
Sarum, every man made reckoning that the man- 
nour houſe and park of Banwel ſhould be made 
a reward of ſome courtier; it encreaſt alſo this 
ſuſpition, that Sir Thomas Hennage, an old 
courtier and a zcalous Puritan, was ay to have 
an ore in the matter, whoſe conſcience, if it 
were ſuch in the clergy, as that was found in 
the dutchy, might well have digeſted a better 
booty then Banwell. But, when it was notified 
once who was named to it, I had better con- 
ceit, and ſtraight I wrot to him as of old Cam- 
bridge acquaintance, and, in ſuch ruſty Latin as 
I had left, gave him warning of this, rumour, 
which he tooke exceeding kindly at my hands; 
though ſome others frowned on me for it many 
months after. So that for his entry to it, I may 
boldly ſay that I faid before of his predeceſſor, 
that he came cleerly to it without any touch pr 
ſcandall ; that he brought a good. report from 
the places where he had lived; ſhewed himſelfe 
well natured and courteous to the kindred of 
his predeceſſor ; had a farre greater fame of 
learning and merit; and, which the Queen 
liked beſt of all, was ſingle, and a widdower, 
Nay I may compare them yet further ; he mar- 


| ried alſo ſoone after he was ſetled, and the 


Queene 
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Queene was nothing well pleaſed with his mar- 
riage. Howbeit in all indifferent cenſures this 
marriage was much more juſtifiable then the 
other Br age, for uſe, for end; he being not 
too old, nor ſhe too young, being daughter to 
a worſhipfull Knight of the ſame country and a 
great houſe-keeper, and drawing with her a 
kinde of alliance with Judge Popham that ſway- 
ed all the temporall government of the country. 
Theſe reſpects though I will not ſtrive greatly to 
praiſe in a Biſhop, yet the common ſort will 
allow no doubt for wiſe and provident, ſo as the 
Queenes diſpleaſure (your times. being ſome- 
what more propitious and favourable to biſhop- 
ricks ſince Biſhop Wickhams ſermon) was the 
eaſier pacified without ſo coſtly a ſacrifice as a 
whole mannour, and ſhe contented her ſelfe on- 
ly to breake a jeſt upon the name of the Biſhop, 
ſaying to Sir 7 Barckley, It was a dan- 
gerous name for a Biſhop to match with a Horn- 
er. Since which time he hath preached before 
her more then once, and hath received good 
teſtimonies of her good opinion, and God hath 
alſo bleſt him many wayes very greatly to ſee. 
his children well brought up, well beſtowed, 
and to have an unexpected revenue, out of the 
entralls of the earth (I mean the leaden mines 
of Mendip) greater then his predeceſſor had 


above ground, ſo as this Biſhop ſeems to be 
bleſſed with Joſeph's bleſſing, Benedictionibus cœli 
ſurſum, benediftionibus Abyſſt jacentis deorſum, be- 
nedictionibus uberis & vulve ; with bleſſing from 
heaven above, bleſſing from the deepe that ly- 
eth beneath, bleſſings the breaſts and of the 


wombe; 
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wombe ; which fortunate increaſe of living hap- 
ning to a provident man that was ever Homo 
frugi, it is ſuppoſed hath brought him to a great 
ability. In ſo much that his Church of Bath 
ſeemes to conceive fome hope that he will have 
compaſſion of her ruines at the leaſt (as Sir 
Arthur Hopton, a good Knight of the Bath, was 
wont between earneſt and ſport to motion unto 
him to give toward it but the lead to cover it, 
which would coſt him nothing; but he would 
reply again, Well ſaid, gentle Sir Arthur, you 
will coffe me as you ſcoffe me, which is no 
great token that he liketh the motion. Vet 
at his being at Bath he promiſed them very 
faire, which they are bound to remember him 
of ſometime by their friends. One triflin 
accident hapned to his Lordſhip there that | 
have thought of more conſequence, and TI tell 
him that i never knew him non plu/t in ar- 

ument but there. There was a crafts man 
of Bath, a Recuſant Puritan, who condemning 
our Church, our Biſhops, our Sacraments, our 
Prayers, was condemned himſelf to dye at the 
Aſſizes, but at my requeſt Judge Adderton re- 
prieved him, and he was ſuffered to remain at 
Bath upon baile. The Biſhop confer'd with him 
in hope to convert him, and firſt my Lord al- 
ledged for the authority of the Church St. Au- 
aſtine ; the ſhoomaker anſwered Auſtin was 
but a man; he produced for antiquity of Biſhops 
the Fathers of the Councell of Nice; he anſwer- 
ed, they were alſo but men and might erre; 
why then ſaid the Biſhop thou are but a man 
and mayeſt and doeſt erre. No, Sir, faith wy the 
pirit 
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Spirit beares witneſle to my ſpirit I am the child 
of God: Alaſſe, ſaith the Biſhop, thy blinde 
ſpirit will lead thee to the gallowes: If I dye, 
faith he, in the Lords cauſe, I ſhall be a mar- 
tyr. The Biſhop, turning to me, ſtirred as 
much to pitty as impatience : This man, ſaid 
he, is not a ſheepe ſtrayed from the fold, for 
ſuch may be brought in againe on the ſhep- 
heards ſhoulders ; but this is like a wild buck 
broken out of a parke, whoſe pale is throwne 
downe, that flies the farther off the more he 
is hunted. ' Yet this man that ſtopt his eares 
like the adder to the charmes of the Biſhop, was 
after perſwaded by a lay-man, and grew com- 
fortable. But to draw to an end (in one queſ- 
tion) this Biſhop, whom I count an — for 
learning, would never give me ſatisfaction, 
and that was, when I afkt him his opinion of 
witches, He ſaith, he knowes other mens 
opinions, both old and new writers, but could 
never ſo digeſt them, to make them an opinion 
of his owne. All I can get is this, that the Di- 
vel is the old Serpent, our enemy that we pray 
to be delivered from daily ; as willing to have 
us thinke he can doe ſo much as to have us per- 
ſwaded he doth nothing. To conclude of this 
Biſhop without flattery, I hold him a rare man 
for MY for arguing, for learning, for 


living; I could onely wiſh that in all theſe he 
would make lefle uſe of logick, and more of 
rhetorick. I reft in all 2 tie 

Your Highneſs Servant, 


Joann HarinGToON. 
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Report of a Journey into the North of Ire. 
land written to Juſtice Cary, by Sir 
JohN HazxincTow, 1599. 


AVING expected ſhipping till the 8th of 
this month, and meeting with none con- 
venient, in reſpect that all were taken up with 
ſick ſouldiers, or with my Lord Leiutenants 
horſes, I was defirous to make ſome uſe of 
the time that I ſhould ſtay here, and therefore 
was eaſily perſuaded to go with Sir William 
Warren, my kind friend, with whom I had been 
formerly acquainted in England, and to ſee 
ſome part of the realme northward, and the 
Arch-Rebel himſelf, with whom Sir William 
was to treat, | 
But ſtaying at Dundalk till the 15th of this 
month, and no news certain of the Earl's 
coming, I went to fee the Newry, and from 
thence to Darlingford by the narrow water, and 


was hinderd 15 waters that I could not come 
back to Sir 


illiam Warren before his firſt 
meeting with the Earl Tyrone, which was on 
the 17th day; what time how far they pro- 
ceeded I know not, but it appeard that the 
Earl was left in good dyſpoſition, becauſe he 
kept his hour ſo well, the next morning. And, 
as I found after, Sir William had told him of 
me, and given ſuch report of me above my de- 
ſert, that next day, when I came, the Earl uſed 
far greater reſpe& to me, than I expected; and 
began- debaſing his own manner of hard life, 
comparing himſelf to wolves, that fill their bellies 
ſometime, 
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ſometime, and faſt as long for it ; then excuſed 
himſelf to me that he could ng better call to 
mind myſelf, and ſome of my friends that had 
done him ſome courteſy in England ; and been 
oft in his company at — Lord of Ormonds; 
ſaying theſe troubles had made him forget al- 
moſt all his friends. : zz 

Aſter this he fell to private communication 
with Sir William, to the effecting of the mat - 
ters begun the day before; to which I thought 
it not fit to intrude myſelf, but took occaſion 
the while to entertain his two ſons, by poſing 
them in their learning, and their Tutors, which 
were one Fryar Nangle, a Franciſcan, and a 
younger ſcholer, whoſe name I know not ; and 
finding the two childern of good towardly ſpi- 
rit, their age between thirteen and fifteen, in 
Engliſh cloths like a Noblemans ſons ; with 
velvet gerkins and gold lace; of a' good chear- 
ful aſpect, freckle faced, not tall of ſtature, 
but ſtrong, and well ſet, both of them their 
Engliſh tongue. | 

I gave them, not without the advice of Sir 
William Warren, my Engliſh tranſlation of 
Arioſto, which I got at Dublin : which their 
Teachers took very thankfully, and ſoon after 
ſhewed it the Earl; who call'd to ſee it openly, 
and would needs — ſome part of it read; I 

turn'd, as it had been by chance, to the 7 — 
ning of the 45th canto, and ſome other paſſages 


of the book, which he ſeemed to like ſo well, 


that he ſolemnly ſwore his boys ſhould read all 
the book over to him. 
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Then they fell to communication again, and, 
calling me to him, he ſaid, that I ſhould wit- 
neſs, and tell my Lord Lieutenant, how, againſt 
all his confederates wills, Sir William had 
drawn him to a longer ceſſation, which he 
would never have agreed to, but in conhdence 
of my Lords honourable dealing with him; 
for, faich he, now is my harveſt time, now 
have my men their fix weeks pay afore-hand, 
that they have nothing to do but fight; and if 
I omit this opportunity, and then you ſhal} pre- 

e to invade me the mean time, I may be 
condemned for a fool. ; 

Alſo one pretty thing I noted, that the pa- 
per being drawn for him to ſign, and his ſign- 
ing it with O'Neal, Sir William (though with 
very great difficulty) made him to new write it, 
and ſubſeribe Hugh Tyrone. Then we broke 
our faſts with him, and at his meat he was 
very merry, and it was my hap to thwart one 
of his priefts in an argument, to which he 
gave reaſonable good ear, and ſome approba- 
tion. He drank to my Lords health, and bade 
me tell him he loved him, and acknowledgd 
this ceflation had been very honourably kept. 
He made likewiſe a ſolemn proteſtation that he 
was not ambitious, but fought only fafety of 
his life, and freedom of his conſcience, with- 
out which he woud not live, though the Queen 
woud give him Ireland. | | 

Then he aſked of Sir Henry Harington, and 


faid he heard he had much wrong, to have an. 


imputation of want of courage, for the laſt de- 


feat at Arkloo: proteſting that himſe!f had 
known 
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known Sir Henry ſerve as valjantly as ever any 
man did, naming the time, place, and, perſons, 
all known to Sir William Warren. Other 
pleaſant and idle tales were needleſs and imper- 
tinent, or to deſcribe his fern table, fern forms- 
ſpread under the ſtatly canopy of heaven. His 
guard, for the moſt part, were beardleſs boys 
without ſhirts; who, in the froſt, wade as fa- 
miliarly through rivers as water ſpaniels. With 
what charm ſuch a Maſter makes them love 
him I know not, but, if he bid come, they 
come; if go, they do go; if he ſay do this, 
they do it. He makes apparent ſhow to be 
inclinable to peace; and ſome of his nezrelt fol- 
lowers have it buzzed amongſt them, that ſome 
league of England with Spain or Scotland, or 
I know not where, may endanger them. But 
himſelf, no doubt, waits only to hear, what my 
Lord Lieutenant intends, and according to that 
will bend his courſe. | 
Fryar Nangle ſwears all oaths, that he will 
do al the good he can, and that he is guiltleſs 
of the heinous crimes he is indited of; for, if 
he had his pardon, perhaps there. might be made 
good uſe of him. This is all I remember any 
way worthy. the writing to you, not doubting 
but Sir William Warren, that had the fole 
charge of this buſineſs, will give you much. 
better account of the weightier affairs, than 1 
that only went to ſee their manner of parting: 


J remain in much duty, 
Joun HARING TON. 
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To Mr. Comes, from Trim in Ireland, 
s 1 - 399. 
OOD Thomas, I have received _ 


letters from you, and namely the la 
dated Auguſt 24th, which came not to my hands 
till the xxxth of September, whereby it ſeems 
the meflenger made flow ſpeed, and who it was 
I know not, and therefore, as I have directed 
others, ſo I wiſh you to name in your letters, 
if you may, by whom you ſend them, that 
they may receive thanks or blame, according to 
their care and ſpeed. In ſundry of your letters, 
I have received good advertiſment and honeſt 
counſels, and great good wiſhes, all which 1 
take in good part; and to ſatisfy you in part of 
my being here, and what I have ſeen, and how 
I have ſped (for I find you hear many variable 
reports) you ſhall underſtand, that, ſince my 
Lord Lieutenant came into Ireland, the forces 
being divided as occaſion required; ſome in- 
to Munſter, ſome to Leſly, many into the North, 
and a few into Connoght; it was partly my 
hap, and partly my choice, for Sir Griffin Mark- 

ſake, and three Markhams more, to go 
into Connoght, where I ſpent ſome weeks about 
Aloane, Ballinglow, Clanrickard, Galloway, 
and, laſtly, Roſcommon, the place then ap- 
pointed for garriſon, This while I ſaw many 
things, and ſome well worth the obſerving, 
both for war and peace ; and notwithſtanding 
all the dangerous paſſages through Paves o 
they call thoſe woods, which are full of Rebe s) 

an 


i 


and through divers fordes, which are likewiſe 
places of great diſadyantage, yet we paſſed ſtill 
through all with ſmall loſſe; notwithſtanding, I 
ſay, the attempts and ambuſhes of fiery Mark- 
hue, of Connor Roe, of the Obrians, of ſome 


of the Bourks, and other the Rebels, ſuch as 


the Jaytes and O'Maddins, and many mad 


knaves beſide. And this while my Lord Lieu- 
tenant went through Munſter as far as Aſketon, 
and was ſometimes fought with upon places of 
advantage, but without any great loſs on either 
fide. Neither in all that journey was any thing 


done greatly worthy ſpeaking of, but the taking 


of. Cathyre, and one or two caſtles beſide. 

After this, the next journey was to O'phaley, 
where Sir Cunynes Clyfford, the Governor of 
Connought, met my Lord, and Sir Griffin 
Markham, and fix of the beſt Gentlemen of 
his troop came with him, and ſerved bravely on 
foot, for no horſe could paſſe the way they 
came; they burned and ſpoiled a country called 
Ferrallie, and won a caſtle of Terryllies, one 
of the ſhrewdeſt Rebels of Ireland, and his 
companies did no lefle ; ſo that all the countrey 
was on fire at once, and our coming was ſo 
unlook'd for, that, in the towns where we came 
the Rebels had not leiſure to carry away their 
young childern, much leſſe their corn and other 
ſtuff. In all this journey I was comerade to 
the Earl of Kildare, and ſlept both on one pil- 
low every night for the moſt part; here, at the 
parting, my Lord gave Sir Griffin Markham 
* commendations, and made him Colonel and 

ommander of all the horſe in Connoght; and 

Bs gave 
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gave me and ſome others the honour of knight- 
hood in the field ; and ſo, my honeſt Thomas, 
with honour, conqueſt, and content, we returned 
again into Connoght. But ſee the changes and 
chances of warr—The Governor woud needs 
undertake a journey to Sligo, with twenty one 
weak companies, that were not 1400 ſtrong; 
and a leſs proportion of horſe than had been 
requiſite for ſuch a purpoſe; and yet out of his 
too much haſte and courage, after two long 
days march, with ſmall reſt, and leſs repaſt, he 
would needs draw his men to ſet upon the 
_ in a place of great diſadyantage, called 
the Curlews, where, though the enemy was at 
firſt repulſed, yet at laſt their numbers en- 
creaſing, and, our munition failing, or ſome 
ſecret cauſe, that we know not, diſmaying the 
footmen, they fell all in rout ; the Goyernor 
and Sir Alexander Radcliffe were ſlain ere th 
coud come to their reſcue, Some of our ho 
gave a deſperate charge upon the hill, among 


rocks and bogs, where never horſe were ſeen 


to charge before ; it is verily thought they had 
all been cut in peices, at leaſt loſt all their co- 
lours; ſo that, if reputation were to be chal- 
lenged when ſo great loſs accompanied it, we 
might take upon us to have won ſome honour; 
having, as Sir Henry Davers did pleaſantly 
write to Sir Griffin Markham, not Roman ci- 
tizens, but raſcal ſoldiers, who, ſo their Com- 


manders had been ſaved, had been worthy to 


have been half hanged for their raſcal coward- 
lineſs ; neither was this good ſervice of ours 
unpaid for—beſide the loſs of two or e 

| orſe, 
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horſe, and better men, Sir Griffin Markham 
was ſhot through the arm with a muſket ; and 
though he bare the hurt admirable well, for a 
day or two, and eſpecially at the inſtant, yet 
ever fince he hath kept his bed of it; and hath 
been in danger of his arm by the hurt, and of 
his life by an ague; but now he is, I hope, 

out of danger of both, and fafe at Dublin. 
Myſelf, after I had conducted him in a horſe 
litter ſafe beyond danger of the Rebels, within 
eight miles of Dublin, went to Trim, the place 
appointed for our garriſon, and from thence have 
vifited Navan and Arbrachan, where my Lord. 
Lieutenant lay yeſterday, and the day before, and 
meant to go from thence to the Brennys ; but 
moſt men think, by means the weather falls out 
ſo monſtrous wet as the like hath not been ſeen, 
that he will not go far North. | 
I lye here at Mr. Robert Hammon's houſe, 
who is this year Port Reeve of "Trim, as much 
in effect as Mayor. He ſhews the greateſt gra- 
titude to me, and to all my friends for my 
ſake ; that to my remembrance I can fay no 
man hath done more. Yet was he not be- 
holden to my father for one foot of his living, 
but only for his breeding. I recommend this 
example the rather unto you, becaufe I would 
have you follow it as far as your ability and op- 
portunity will give leave. Now you fee by the 
courſe of this letter, that I have reaſon to thank 
God very greatly, that, m_—_ ſo many as have 
been hurt and flain, where I have been, and 
ſome ſhot even in the very ſame ranks I was 
of, I have eſcaped ä while without bodily 
hurt. 


111 
hurt. I proteſt there is much rather great cauſe 
to thank God who hath kept me ſo long in 
bodily health at Roſcommon, where not ſo few 
as ſixty died within the walls of the caſtle, in 
which we lay; and ſome as luſty men as any 
came out of England. In the camp, where 
.drinking water, and milk, and vinegar, and 
aqua vitz, and eating raw beef at midnight, 
and lying upon wet green corn oftimes, and 
lying in my boots, with heats and colds, made 
many fick ; yet myſelf (in a good hour be it 
ſpoken, and a better heard) was never ſick, nei- 
ther in the camp nor the caſtle, at ſea or on 
land. Beſides all this, to vaunt myſelf at large, 
to you, I have informed myſelf reaſonably well 
of the whole ſtate of the country, by obſerva- 
tion and conference ; ſo that I count the know- 
ledge I have gotten here worth more than half 
the three hundred pounds this jorney hath coſt 
me. And as to warr, joyning the practiſe to 
thetheory, and reading the book you ſo prays'd, 
and other books of Sir Griffin Markhams, 
with his conference and inſtructions, I hope at 
my coming home to talk of counterſcarpes, and 
cazamats, with any of our Captains. The Iriſh 
Lords, Gentry, yea, and Citizens, where I 
come, I have found ſo apt to offer me kindneſs, * 
ſo deſirous of my acquaintance, that my friends 
think it a preſage of a fortune I might riſe to 
in this kingdom ; _—_ myſelf do Jictle affect 
it, much leſs hope to effect it. My Arioſto has 
been entertained into Galloway before I came; 
when I got thither, a great Lady, a young La- 
dy, and a fair Lady read herſelf afleep, nay 
dead 


. 
dead with a tale of it: The verſe, I think ſo 
lively figured her fortune; for, as 2 Was 


forſaken by the ungrateful_Rytano, ſo had this 
Lady been left by her unkind Sir Caliſthenes, 
whoſe hard dealing with her cannot be excuſed, 
no not by Demoſthenes. 

Laſtly, which perhaps will ſeem ſtrange to 
you, and was very grateful to me, three' ſons 
of my couſin Robert Markhams of Cottam, 
whom you know the world miſtook to have 
been wronged by me, and conſequently deeply 
offended at me, have in their ſeveral kinds and 
places offerd me ſuch courteſies, kindneſſes, nay 
ſuch ſervices, as if they held me for one of 
their beſt friends in Ireland. Thus, gentle 
Thomas, I have, in recompence of your long 
letters, enlarged the diſcourſe of my Iriſh af- 
fairs; but I muſt not forget nor ceaſe to tell her 
Majeſties good, wiſe, and gracious providings 
for us her Captains and our ſoldiers, in ſummer 
heats and winter colds, in hunger and thirſt, for 
our backs and our bellies. That is to ſay, every 
Captain of an hundred footmen doth receive 
weekly, upon every Saturday, his full entertain- 
ment of twenty-eight ſhillings. In like caſe, 
every Lieutenant fourteen ſhillings; an Enſign 
ſeven ſhillings; our ſerjeant, ſurgeon, drum, 
and fife, five ſhillings pay by way of impreſt; 
and every eommon felder three ſhillings deli- 
verd to all by the pole weekly. To the four 
laſt lower Officers two {billings weekly, and 
for every common ſoldier twenty pence weekly 
is to be anſwerd to the full value thereof, in 
good apparel of different kinds, part for wines, 

/ an 
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and part for ſummer, which is orderd of good 
quality and ſtuff for the prices; patterns where- 
of muſt be ſent to the Lord Deputy to be com- 
pared and prepard as followeth. 


Apparel for an Officer in Winter. 


A caſſock of broad cloth with bays, and trim. 
med with ſilk lace, 27 ſhillings 7 pence. 

A doublet of canvaſs with filk buttons, and 
lined with white linnen, 14 ſhillings 5 pence 

Two ſhirts and two bands 9 ſhillings, and 6 pence 

Three pair of kerſy ſtockings at 2 ſhillings and 
4 pence a pair, 7 ſhillings ' 

Three pair of ſhoes of neats leather at 2 fhillings 
and 4 pence per pair, 7 ſhillin 

One pair of Venetians of broad Kentifh cloth, 
with ſilver lace, 15 ſhillings 4 pence - 


In Summer, 


Two ſhirts and bands, 9 ſhillings 6 pence 
'Two pair'of ſhoes, 4 ſhillings 8 pence 
One pair ſtockings, 2 ſhillings 8 pence 
A felt hat and band, 5 ſhillings 5 pence 


Apparel for a common ſoldier in Winter. 


A caſſock of Kentiſh broad cloth lined with 
cotton, and trimmed with buttons and loops, 
17 ſhillings 6 pence 

A doublet of canvaſs with white linnen lining, 
12 ſhillings 6 pence 

A hat cap coloured, ſeven ſhillings | 

Two 
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Two ſhirts of Oſanbridge holland and bands, 
8 ſhillings | 

Three pair neats leather ſhoes 2 ſhillings 4 pence 
each, 7 ſhillings. 5 

Three pair kerſy ſtockings, 8 ſhillings 

One pair Venetians of Kentiſh broad cloth with 
buttons, loops, and lining of linnen, thir- 
teen ſhillings 4 pence. 


In Summer. 


Two ſhirts of Ofanbridge and 2 falling Hol- 
land bands, 7 ſhillings n 

Two pair neats leather ſhoes, 4 ſhillings 8 pence 

One pair of ſtockings, 2 ſhillings 8 pence 

A hat cap coloured, 3 ſhillings 


Thus, friend 'Thomas, her Majeſty, with 
wonted grace hath graced our bodies, and may 
heav'ns grace cloath her in everlaſting robes of 
righteouſneſs, and on earth peace to wha 
always ſheweth good will toward all men. 


8. refteth thy loving Maſter, 


Jonx HArINGTON. 
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To Sir ANTHONY STANDEN,, Knight. 


0 4.2, : 


T is not a lake of Lethe, that makes us 
forget our friends, but-it is the lack of good 
meſſengers, for who will write, when his letters 
ſhall be opened by the way. and conſtrued at 
pleaſure, or rather diſpleaſure ?—Some uſed this 
in Ireland, that perhaps have repented it ſince 
in England. I came to Court in the very heat 
and height of all diſpleaſures. After I had been 
there but an hour, I was threatned with the 
Fleet; I anſwered poetically, that, coming fo 
late from the land-ſervice, I hoped that I ſhould 
not be preſt to ſerve in her Majeſty's fleet in 
Fleet-Street. After three days every man won- 
dered to fee me at liberty: fon though in con- 
ſcience there was neither rhyme nor reaſon to 
puniſh me for going to ſee 'I yrone; yet, if my 
rhyme had not been better liked of then my rea- 
ſon, (I mean when I gave the young Baron of 
Dungannon an Arioſto) I think I had lain by 
the heels for it. But I had this good fortune, 
that, after four or five days, the Queen had 
talked of me and twice talked to me, though 
very briefly. At laſt ſhe gave me a full and gra- 
cious audience in the Withdrawing chamber at 
Whitehall, where herſelf being accuſer, judge, 
and witneſs, I was cleared, and — —— diſ- 
miſſed. What ſhould I ſay ! I ſeemed to my- 
ſelf for the time, like Saint Paul rapt into the 
third heaven, where he heard wordes not to be 
uttered by men ; for neither muſt I * 
then 
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1 chen heard; until I come to heaven, I ſhall 
never come before a ſtatelier Judge again, nor 
one that can temper majeſty, wiſdom, learning, 
choler, and favour, better than ber Highneſs 
did at that time. In the diſcourſe you were not 
unſpoken of her. You ſhall hear 'ere long, 
but not by writing, for I will fend a man. Thus 
much I adventure to write by this boy, but I 
truſt him with no meſſages. I omitted no op- 
rtunity of mentioning, and gracing the beſt 
| could, all my friends while I ſtaid at London: 
But in December I came hither, but ſince I 
hear little, and do nothing but ſit by a 
fire, and feed my lean horſes, and hearken for 
good news but hear none, ſave the certain ex- 
pectation of peace with Spain. | 
My Lord Keeper is a widower ; Doctor Ea- 
ton hath eaten the biſhoprick of Ely, all the 
Clergy with him choaked with it. Mr. Ed- 
mondes hath been with the Dutcheſs of Bur- 
gundy, and well uſed, and ſhe ſpeaketh much 
honour of the Queen, which moves great hope 
of a league. You wonder I write nothing of 
G me I hear nothing; but HER is 
where he was, and I think muſt be till theſe 
pu buſineſſes be concluded. Let this ſuf- 
ce from a private country Knight, that lives 
— clouted ſhoes, in his frize jacket and 
gamoſhes ; and who envies not the great Com- 
manders of Ireland, but hereby commends him- 
ſelf to them, | 


Your true Friend, 

Kelſion, near Bath, | 
Leb. 20, 1599. JoN HARIN GTO. 

This was the Earl of Eflex, Letter 


* WW 


Letter to Mr. SUTTON, the Founder of the 
Charity Inflitution of the Charter- houſe 


School, occafioned by a Report that Sir 
John Harington bad endeavoured to 


make bis Court to 2 yanens, by ſaying, 
that Mr. Sutton would leave his great 
Fortune to Duke Charles, who was 
ſertward King of England, if the King 
(James) would create Sutton a Baron, 
and ſecure thereby the Eſtate to the Duke 
of York. 


S IR, | 
2 ſtrange meſſage, feſt by my man, 


: after by my — now ſeco our 
ſpeech to myfelf, did greatly trouble me. * 
I have u ou, overthrown JT 
— — no man dare buy 
land of you, be your feoffee, mor take any 
from you ; ſo as that which you had ined 
to good uſes, — your nw was now 
ſo incumberd, as yau were 
own; and all by — bruit among 
friends, raiſed as you ſuppoſe by me, That you 
have made Duke ” Charles your heir, and the 
King your executor. 

Far be it from me to to abuſe or miſ-report 
either ſo princelie and pious an intention, as I 
know his Majeſty hath to further all good works, 
or ſo godlie a purpoſe, as you intend to do fome; 
but God cannot be mocked, though we may 

diſlemble 


cant maſter of your 
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diſſemble with men. The letter is ſtill extant 
which was my warrant. I have ſpoken nothing 
but within compaſs of that, and that very ſpa- 
ringly to your private friends; in which letter 
ſeeing you yourſelf would needs in your ſenſe read 
a caveat to refuſe honor becauſe of age, which, 
in my conſtruction, was an incouragement to 
take the honor due to your abilities and years; I 
have been ſince, and will be filent about it. Far 
the ſuit you would make to his Majeſty, which 
I will not fo much as gueſs at, I will ay what 
I thinke, you will make no ſuite, but ſuch as 
will find favor and expedition, and, ſeeing you 
ſuppoſe I wronged you before, I would be glad 
to make you amends now by any endevor of 
mine: Only, my old friend, you may not for- 
gett to be a benefactor to Bath church in your 
life-time ; for alms, in one's life, is like a light 
borne before one, whereas alms after death is 
like a candle carried behind one. 

Do ſomewhat for this church, you promiſed 
to have ſeen it ere this; whenſoever you will 
go to Bath, my lodgings ſhall be at your com- 
mandmente ; the bath's would ſtrengthen your 
ſinews, the alms would comfort your ſoul. 

The tower, the quire, and two iſles, are all- 
ready finiſhed by Mr. Billett, executor to the 
worthie Lord Treaſurer Burleigh ; the walls are 
up my for covering. : 

The lead is — 2 by our bountifull Biſhop, 
Dr. Montague; timber is promiſed by the Earl 
of Shrewſbury, the Earl of Hartford, the Lord 
day, Mr. Robert Hopton, and others. 

155 There 
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There lacks but money for workmanſhip, 
which if you woud give, you fhoud have Ma- 


ny good prayers in the church now in your liſe- 
N time, when they may indeed do you'govd, and 
4 when the time is to make friends of the mam- 


N mon of iniquity, as Chriſt bids us, that we m 
400 be received into everlaſting r 
104 — ſend us, to whoſe protection I leave you, 
| ih C. ; N . 8 ö | 
Wi.) From Greemwbich, this Te 1 RL 
| — 1 — | Joun HaryoTon, 
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The following Extract may ſerve to confirm 
the general Idea given us of Queen Eli- 
zabeth's Paſſion for rich Cloaths and 
perſonal Ornaments, A Law-ſuit was 
depending to recover ſome Lands which - 
had been forfeited by Sir James Haring- 
ron, for eſpouſing the Cauſe of Richard 
the Third, and à Rever/ion granted to 
his Family by Henry the Eighth. | 


6 ET I will adventure to give her 

cc I Maxjeſtie five hundred pounds in 

© money, and ſome pretty jewel or garment as 
« you ſhall advyſe, onlie praying her Majeſtie 
c to further my ſuite with ſome of her lernede 
« Counſel; which I pray you to find ſome pro- 
<« per tyme to move in; this ſome hold as a 
dangerous adventure, but five and twentie 
* manors do well warrant my trying it,” —— 
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To Sir Huon PorTMAN, Knight. 


My honourd Friend, 

Humblie thank you for that veniſon [I did 

not eat, but my wife did it muche com- 
mendation. For ſix weeks J left my oxen and 
ſheep, and venturd to Court, where I find ma- 
ny lean kinded beaſtes and ſome not unhorned. 
Much was my comfort in being well received, 
notwithſtanding it is an ill hour for ſeeing the 
Queen. The madcaps are all in riot, and much 
evil threatend. In good foothe I feard her Ma- 
jeſtie more than the Rebel Tyrone, and wiſnd 1 
had never received my Lord of Eſſex's honor of 
kmghthood. She is quite disfavourd, and un- 
attird, and theſe troubles waſte her muche. She 
diſregardeth every coſtlie cover that comethe to 
the table, and taketh little but manchet and 
ſuccory potage. Every new meſſage from the 
city doth diſturb her, and ſhe frowns on all the 
Ladies. I had a ſharp meſſage from her brought 
by my Lord Buchurſt, namely thus, Go tell 
5 that witty fellow, my godſon, to get home; 
« jt is no ſeaſon now to foole it here.” I liked 
this as little as ſhe dothe my knighthood, fo 
took to my bootes and returnd to the plow in 
bad weather. I muſt not ſay much even by this 
truſtie and ſure meſtenger, but the — evil 
plots and deſigns hath overcome all her High- 
neſs ſweet temper. She walks much in her privy 
chamber, and ſtamps with her feet at ill news, 
and thruſts her * fr at times into the ar- 


ras in great rage. My Lord Buckhurſt is pu 
Wwit 


a 


with her, and few elſe ſince the city buſineſs; 


but the dangers are over, and yet ſhe always 
keeps a ſword by her table. I obtained a ſhort 
audience at my firſt coming to Courte, when her 
Highneſs told me, if ill counſel had brought 
me ſo far from home, ſhe wiſhd Heaven might 
marr that fortune which ſhe had mended. I 
made my peace in this point, and will not leave 
my poor caſtle of Kelſton, for fear of finding a 
worſe elſewhere, as others have done. I will 
eat Alborne rabbits, and get fiſh as you recom- 
mend from the man at Curry-Rival, and get 
partridge and hares when I can, and my veniſon 
where I can; and leave all great matters to 
thoſe that like them better than myſelf. Com- 
mend me to your Ladie and all other Ladies that 
ever heard of me. Your books are ſafe, and I 
am in liking to get Eraſmus for your entertain- 


mente, 


oan HARIN G TON. 
From Kelſton, J 


Oct. 97 1 1. 


I coud not move in any ſuit to ſerve 
your neighbour B. ſuch was the face of 
things, and fo diſorderd is all order, 
that her Highneſs hathe worne but one 
change of raiment for many days, and 
[wears much at thoſe that cauſe her griefs 
in ſuch wife, to the no ſmall diſcomfi- 
ture of all about her, more ſpecially our 
ſweete Lady Arundel, that Venus plus 
quam venuſta 


A Letter 


— — 
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A Letter from King James the Firſt, to Sir 


John Harington, in ihe original Spel- 
ling. 


To our Truſiy and Well-belovede Sir Johne 
+ Haringeton, Knight. 


Yhte truſtie and welbelovite Frinde, we 
greete yow 1 weill. We have raiſ- 
ſavit your lanterne, with the poeſie yow ſende 
us be owr ſervande Williame Hunter, gevinge 
8 hairtie thankes; as lykewayſe for yowr 
aſte letter, quhawin we perſaife the continu- 
ance of yowr loyall affectione to us and yowr 
ſervyce ; we ſhall not be unmyndefule to ex- 
3 owr princelie favoure heirafter to yo and 
yowr perticulers at all guid occaſions. We 
committe yow to God, 8 
JAMES R. 


From our Cowrte at Hallyruid 
Howſe, April the Thyrde, 1603, 


To 


A 
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7 Sir Avon PorTMaAn, Knight, 1598. 


My good Friend. 8 

HAVE been to viſit at the houſe which 
1 my Lord Treaſurer doth occupy at the Bathe, 
and found him and another cripple together, 
my coſen Sir John Harington of Exton; when 
it greived me to ſee ſo much difcretion, wiſ- 
dom, and learning in peril of death. My Lord 
doth ſeem dead on one fide, and my coſen on 
the other, though both in their health were ever 
on one ſide. It gave me ſome comfort to hear 
their religious diſcourſe, and how each did de» 
ſpiſe his own malady and hold death in deriſion, 
becauſe both did not deſpair of life eternal. 
The Treaſurer aſked me if I had any ailment, 
and ſmiled to ſee me look gravely at their ſe- 
rious talk. I wiſhed them all benefit, and that 
the waters might waſh away all their dead- 
neſs, ſave that to iniquity, which would tif 
hold them both unto death ; my coſen faid, 
« You are not dead to good works, for even 
e now this churche doth. witneſs of your la- 
«* bour to reſtore it to its ancient beauty.” In 
good ſouth we want good men who build unto 
the Lord to forward this work ; and many in- 
decd have paſſed aſſurance of ſuch helpe. Her 
Highneſs doth much lament her good ſervants 
malady ; my Lady Arundel came with earneſt 


ſuit from Court, touching the Treaſurers ſtate, 


and did bring an excellent cordial for his ſto- 
mach, which the Queene did give her in 
charge; and ſaid that ſhe did intreat Heav'n 

| C daily 
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daily for his longer life. Elſe would her peo- 
le, nay herſelf ſtand in need of cordials too, 
f I may venture thus much, it ſeemeth as tho 
this good man had little elſe to do on earth than 
die. | r 
I have not got what you do fo much coyet 
from me, nor can I hitherto obtain an audi- 
ence from the Biſhop on ſuch account ; but 
you ſhall hear further in good time, as my own 
Puſineſs doth yet ſtand unmoved, and giveth 
me matter of diſquiet. The Lord Treaſurers 
diſtemper doth marvelouſly trouble the Queen, 
who ſaith, that her comfort hathe been in 
„ her peoples happineſs, and their happineſs 
« in his diſcretion” neither can we find in 
ancient record ſuch wiſdom in a Prince to diſ- 
cern a ſervants ability, nor ſuch integrity to 
reward and honour a Princes choice Qn. 
ullum inveniat parem ? | reſte in good hope of 
ſeeing your Lady and ſuch branches of olive as 
may adorn your table, before Chriſtmas next; 
=_ may they bring you more peace than the 
branches which adorn your neighbour Hattons 
brows ; but—levizs fit patientia, et conjugem cor- 
rigere eſt nefas. | 


Joux HARINGTON, 


What other news doth happen I will 
bear with me at my coming. 


75 
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Athlone in Ireland, 1559. 


Jy Si ANTHONY SrAN DEN. 


DOW T not but many pens and tongues 
utter, after many faſhions, the 1 2x of 
our laſt unfortunate journey, but yet I thought 
it not amiſs to write you this breif narration of 
it; of which I may ſay, Quægue ipſe miſerrime 
vidi, et quorum pars una ui. On Sunday laft 
the Governor marched with one and twen 

companies, or colours [for indeed ſome of them 
were but mere colours of companies, having 
ſixty for a hundred and fifty) from Tulſke, eight 
miles beyonde Roſcommon, to the Abbey of 
Boyly, — fourteen miles; and hearing be- 
like that the enemy was but weak in the Cur- 
lews, and that they expected not his coming; 
(becauſe Captain Cofby the very day before came 
from Boyly towards Roſcommon) on this ac- 
count the Governor, God bleſs him, reſolved 
to poſſeſs the Pare that nyght, being two mules 
from the Abbey. This was againſt the minds 
of moſt of the Captains; the foldiers being 
weary and faſting, inſomuch that they ſpake for 
meat ere they went up, but the Governor pro- 
miſt them they ſhould have beef enough at 
nyght, and ſo drew them on; but many, God 
wot, loſt their ſtomachs before ſupper. The 
order was this, Captain Liſter led the forlorn 
hope; Sir Alexander Ratcliff and his regiment 
had the vaunt-guard; my Lord of Dublin led 
the battle; Sir Arthur Savage the rear; the 
| 'C2 horſe 
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Horſe were all appointed to ſtand in a little paſ- 
ture at the foot of the hill, to the intent that, 
when the Pare had been cleared, they might 


have come up. After our men had gone up 
the hill and entered part of the Pare, the Rebels 


begun to play uppon them from a barracado 


that they had made, but our men beat them 
from it, and, ſo mounting high, Sir Alexander 
Radcliff very bravely beat them out of a thin 
wood into a bog on the left fide of the Pare; 
and we who ſtood at the foot of the hill might 
fee them, and all men thought the Pare had 
been ours. But after the ſkirmiſh had laſted 
an hour and half very hot, and our ſhot had 


expended all our powder; the vantguard wheel- 


ed about in ſuch a faſhion, that, what with that, 
and ſome ſtrange and cauſleſs fear, that fell 
upon our men, the vantguard fell into the bat- 
tayle ; and in concluſion all fell in rout, and no 
man could ſtay them. The Governor himſelf, 
labouring to turne them, loſt his breath, his 
voice, his ſtrength, and laft of all his life ; or, 
which is worſe, in the Rebels hands, and none 
coud force him off, How it can be anſwerd 
at home by ſuch as it concerned moſt I know 
not, but ſo vile and baſe a part I think was ne- 
ver play'd among ſo many men, that have been 
thought of ſome deſert. But now the horſe 
ſtanding at the foot of the hill, and ſeeing 


through the woods and glades ſome diforder, 


tough not ſuſpecting ſo HI as it was, charged 
up the hill another way that lay on the left; 
if it may be called a way that had ſtones in it 
fix or ſeven feet broad, lying above ground, and 

plaſhes 


\ 


1 


plaſhes of bogs between them. But with this 
charge we made the enemy retire ; whereby all 
the foot and colours came off; but we bought 
this ſmall reputation (if ſo it will be taken) ve- 
ry dearly, for our own Commander of the horſe 
had his arm broken with a ſhot, and had ano- 
ther ſhot through his clothes, and ſome ſeven. or 
eizht horſe more killed and ſeveral proper men, 
Captain Jephſon was next to Sir Griffith Mark- 
ham in the head of Lord Southamptons troeps, 
and charged very gallantly. I would not, for all 
the land f have, but I had been well hors'd. I 
verily think the idle faith which poſſeſſes the 
Iryſhry concerning magic and witchcraft ſeized 
our men and loſt the victory. For when my 
cozen Sir H. Harington in a treacherous parley 
with Rorie Ogie, a notable Rebel, was taken 
and conveyd to his habitation a priſoner ; his 
friends, not complying with the terms offerd for 
his ranſom, ſent a large band to his reſcue, 
which the Rebel ſeeing to: furround his houſe, 
roſe in his ſhirt, and gave Sir Henry fourteen 
greivous wounds, then-made his way through: 
the whole band and eſcaped, notwithſtanding 
his walls were only mud. Such was their pa- 
nick, as verily thinking he effected all by dint 
of witchery, and had by magic compelld them 
not to touch him. And this belief doth much 
daunt our ſoldiers when they come to deal with 
the Iryſhry, as I can well perceive from their 
diſcourſe. You will hear more from other Cap- 
tains of our further advances : | 
So I reſte, to all commande, 

Joun HarincTon. 

C3 The 
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'The unexpelted Surrender of Briſtol Caſtle 
to the Parliament's Forces having been 
Matter of great Offence to the Royal 
Party, the following uncommon Summons 
from Lord Fairfax to Prince Rupert may 
not be unacceptable to the Reader, which 
is not inſerted in Lord Clarendon's or 
Rapin's Account of that Matter, and is 
found written and incloſed in a Letter 
from Old Prynn zo J. H. calling it, The 

. moſt Chriſtian Remonſtrance. 


Ta Prince RUPERT. 

SIR, | 
OR the ſervice of the Parliament I have 
brought their own army before the city of 
Briſtol, and do ſummon you in their names to 
render it, with all the forts belonging to the 
ſame, into my hands for their uſe. Having 


| ufed this plain language, as the buſineſs re- 


quires, I wiſh it may be as effectual to you, as 
it is ſatisfactory to myſelf, that I do a little ex- 
poſtulate with you about the ſurrender of the 
ſame; which I confefs is a way not common, 
and which I ſhould not have ſo. ufed, but in re- 
ſpect to a perſon of ſuch ſort, and in ſuch a 
place, to take into conſideration your royal 
birth, and the relation to the Crown of Eng- 
land, your honor, courage, all the virtues of 
your perſon, and the ſtrength of that place, 
which you may think yourſelf bound and able to 

maintain. 
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maintain. Sir, the Crown of England is and 
will be where it ought to be. We fight to 
maintain it there; but the King, miſled by evil 
Counſellors, or through a ſeduced heart, has 
left his Parliament and People (under God the 
beſt aflurance of his Crown and Family :) The 
maintaining of this ſciſm is the ground of this 
unhappy war on your part; and what ſad ef- 
fects it hath produced in the kingdom is viſible 
to all men. To maintain the right of the Crown 
and Kingdom joyntly, the principal part-is, that 
the King, in ſupreme actes concerning the whole 
State, is not to be advifed by men of whom the 
law takes no notice, but by the Parliament, the 
great Council of the nation; in whem, as 
much as man is capable of, he hears all his 

ple as it were at once adviſing him, and in 
which multitude of Counſellors lies his ſafety, 
and his people's intereſt. To ſet him tight in 
this hath been the conſtant and faithful endea- 
wur of the Parllament; and? to bring thoſe 
wicked: inſtruments to. juſtice that have miſled- 
him is a. principal gtuund of our fighting. Sir, 
if God make this clear to you, as he hath to 
us, I doubt not but he will give you an heart 
to deliver it, notwithſtanding all the eonſide- 
nations of honor, courage, and fidelity ; becauſe 
their conſiſtency and uſe depends upon the right 
or — of what has been ſaid. And, 
if upon ſuch conſideration you ſhoud ſurrender 
the city, and ſave the loſs of blood and hazard 
of ſpoyling ſuch a place, it would be an act 
De in itſelf, and joyful to us, for the re- 
woring you to the endeared affections of the 
C4, Parliament. 
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Parliament and People of England, the trueſt 
friends to your family it hath in the world. But 
if this be hid from your eyes, and ſo great, fo 
famous, and ſo ancient a city be expoſed, through 
your wilfulneſs, to the ruin and extremity of. 
warr, (which yet we ſhall in that caſe, as much 
as poſſible, endeavor to prevent) then I appeal 
to the righteous God to judge between you and 
us, and to requite the wrong ; and let all Eng- 
land judge whether ta burn its. towns, and ruin 
its cities, and deſtroy its. people, be a good re- 
quital from a perſon of your family, which have 
had the prayers, tears, money, and blood of this 
Parliament; and, if you look on either as di- 
vided, both ever had the ſame party in Parlia- 
ment, and among the people moſt zealous for 
their aſſiſtance and reſtitution, which you op- 
poſe and ſeek to deſtroy ; and whoſe conſtant 
grief hath been that their deſire to ſerve, your" 
family hath been hinderd, and made fruitleſs 
by that ſame party about his Majeſty. I expect 
your ſpeedy anſwer to this ſummons by the re- 
turn of this bearer this evening, and am 


Your Highneſs humble Servant, 
Tuo. Famrax. 


Sept. 4. 


4 
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Anſwer. 
8 1 | A 
] Received yours by _ trumpet, and deſire” 
to know if you will give me leave to fend a 
meſſenger to the King, to know his pleaſure 


therein, I am 
Your Servant, 


"RUPERT. 


Tal 5 


* OUR overture of ſending to his Majeſty, 
to know his pleaſure, I cannot give way 
to, nor. admit of ſo much delay as that woud 
require: wherefore thereby I cannot but un- 
derſtand your intention intimated not to ſurren- 
der without his Majeſty's conſent, yet, becauſe 
it is but implicit, \ ſend again to know more 
clearly, if you have any more poſitive anſwer: 
to give from yourſelf, which I deſire to receave, 


before it. before it be too late " 
Your Highneſs humble Servant, 
Sept, 5 | 


Taro. FAIRFAX.. 
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Good Madam, 
| H Erewith. I commit a precious jewel, not 


for your ear, but your eye; and doubt 
not but you will rejoyce to wear it even in your 
heart: It is of her Hiphnefs own enditing, and 
doth witneſs, how much her wiſdom a reat 
learning doth outweigh even the perils of ſtate, 
and how little all worldly dangers do work any 
change in her mynde. = ady Wiloughby 
did covertly get it on her Majeſties tablet, and 
had much hazard in ſo doing; for the Queen 
did find out the thief, and chid for ſpreading 
evil bruit of her writing ſuch toyes, when other 
matters did ſo occup 1 employment at this 
time; and was fearful of being thought too 12 
of for ſo doing. But marvel not, Ma- 
m, her Highneſs doth frame herfelf to all 
occaſions, to all times, and all things, both in 
—— paſtime, as may witneſs this her 
nnet: 


| Ke: 
THE dread of future foes 


Exyles my prefent joye: 
And wit me warns to — ſuch ſnares, 
As thretten myne annoye. 


II. 


For falſehood now dothe flowe;. 
And ſubjects faith dothe ebbe ; 
Which ſhould not be if reaſon rul'd, 
Or wiſdom wove the webbe. 


But 


[ 9 1 


11 
But clouds of joys untry'd 
Doth cloke — mynds; 


not Which turn to rage of late report, 
ubt By courſe of Sh kindes. 
— IV. 
an 
The toppes of hope ſuppoſe, 
= | The roote of rue ſhall be : 
th And fruitleſs of their grafted ale 
— As ſhortlie all ſhall ſee. 
and V. 
cen The dazzefet eyes with pride; : 0 
ing And great — — blynde, 
ber Shalt be unſeaPs by worthy wy oo 
his " Whoſe forefighte falſehood 
4 VI 
all The daughter of debate, 
in That diſcorde aye dothe ſowe, 
her Shall reape no gain where former rule 
Still Peace hathe taughte to flowe. 
VII. 
No forrain banyſht wyght 
Shall ankor in this port 
R Our realme brookes no ſeditious ſects, 
Let them elſewhere reſort. 
VIII. 
My ruſtie ſworde thro 1 reſte, 
Shall firſte his edge imp 
To poll the toppes that ſeek ſuch change, 
Or gape for ſuch like joye. 
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Now tell me, if this be not worthie your com- 
mendation, and then pray for the Poet. I will 
do myſelf the honour of your Lord's company 
to Cambridge as he doth ſo kindlie proffer, 


and there ſend what other matters are working 
9 SV S1V '0 


N. B. The remaining part of this letter be- 
ing not legible, and having no date, it is doubt- 
ful whether the verſes relate to Eſſex's inſurrec- 
tion in London, or to ſome diſturbances from 
religious ſectaries, as intimated in ſome part of 
them. However, they contain a ſpecimen of 
this Princeſs's heroiſm, which generally ſnow'd 
itfelf both in her wordes and actions —as ſhe. 
threatens them with ber ! ruſtic ſword.” 
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To Prince HENRY. 


Moſt noble and honoured Sir, os. 5 
HERE ſende by my ſervant ſueh matter 
as your Highne did covet to fee, in re- 

gard to Biſhop Gardener of Wincheſter, which 
I ſhall ſometime more largly treat of, and lay 
at your feet, I may truly ſay, this Prelate did 
perſecute me before I was born ; for my father 
was by his command impriſon'd in the Tower 
for eleven months, for only carrying a letter to 
the Princeſs Elizabeth; and my mother was 
taken from her preſence, and obliged to dwell 
with Mr. Topcliff, as an heretic. My 

father did fend many petitions to the p, 

but in vain, as he expended one thouſand pounds 

to get his liberty. Nor had they any comfort 
but their conſciences to beguile this affliction, 
and the ſweet wordes and ſweeter deeds of their 

Miſtreſs and fellow priſoner. But, not to rail 

only, I will inform your Highneſs what old 

dir Mathew Arundel was wont to ſay, touch- 
ing theſe times—that Bonner was more to blame 
than Gardener, who uſed to call him aſs, and 
other ſcurvy names, for dealing fo cruelly by 
honeſt men. I was moved to ſay ſo much. 
againſt this judgment, that Sir Mathew faid, 
my father ought to have lain in priſon much 
longer, for ſending ſuch-a ſaucy ſonnet to Gar- 
dener; in truth it was not over civil, but, after: 
fair wordes ill taken, ſuch deeds are not foul ; 
and, conſidering thoſe unrefin'd times, the po- 
etry is not badly conceived ; As your Highneſs 

| | * 
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may judge of in due ſeaſon, when I bring it be- 
fore you, and here have ſent no ill written let- 
ter to beg mercy of the Biſhop; of which m 
father gave me copies, with many others in his 
own juſtification, In humble conſideration of 
your, Hey favor and COUNteNance, 


1 remain, to al 9 


Ion HARINGTOS, 


The viure of Lady Elizabeth, our 
late glorious — was printed from 
a copper, | «xp a moſt ſkilful artiſt, 
and given by her, as a token of her at- / 
fection to = mother ; which I fend 
your Highneſs as it was thought to. be 
of care workmanſhip, as it is cut in me- 
tal, which few did then ever mung 0 


— 
* 
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To the Biſtope of WyYNCHESTER. 


My Lord, | 
HY S myne humble prayer dothe come 
wyth muche ſorrowe for anie deed of 
evil that J have done to your Lordſhippe; but, 
alaſs | I knowe of none, fave ſuche dutie to 
the Ladie Elizabethe as I am bounden to paye 
her at all times: And, if thys matter breedethe 
in yow ſuche wrathe towardes her and mee, I 
ſhall not in this myne impryſonmente repente 
thereof, My wyfe ys her ſervante, and duthe 
but rejoice in thys our miſerie, when we looke 
withe whom we are holden in bondage. Our 
gracious Kynge Henrie did ever advaunce our 
families goode eſtate, as did his pious. father 
aforetyme; wherefore our ſervyce is in remem- 
braunce of ſuche goode. kyndneſſe. Albeie 
there needethe none other cauſe to render our 
tendance, ſythe the Ladie Elizabethe beareth 
ſuche pietie and goodlie affection to all virtue. 
Conſyder that your Lordſhippe aforetyme hathe 
combatede with muche lyke affliction: Whye 
then ſhoulde not ourr ſtate cauſe yow to recounte 
the ſame, and breede pity to uswarde. Myne 
poore Ladie hathe greater cauſe to waile ie 
wee of ſuche ſmall degree, but her rare exam- 
ple affordethe comforte to us, and ſhameth ou 
complaynte, Why, my good Lorde, muſt 
be thus annoy'de for one Teed of ſpecial good 
wyll to the Ladie Elizabethe, in bearynge a 
letter as was ſente from one that had ſuch ryghte 
to gyve mee his commande, and to one that 
— had 
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had ſuch ryghte to all myne hartie ſarvyce. 
Maie God inclyne yow to amende all thys eruel- 
tie, and ever and anon turne our prayer in goode 
and mercyfulle conſyderation. My Lorde Ad- 
myrale Seymor did trulie wynn my love amydſt 
his harde and deadlie annoyance : Now, maie 
the ſame like pitie touche yowr harte, and deal 

us better uſage. Hys ſarvyce was ever joyfule, 
and why mult thys be ſo afflictynge. "Myne 
auncient kyndred have ever held their dutie and 
leige obeyfaunce, nor wyll I doe them ſuche 

Bar, as mate blote out their worthie deeds, 
But wyll ever abyde in all honeſtie and love; 
if yow ſhould give earre tomyne complaunte, it 
wyll bynde me to thankfullie repaie this kynd- 
neſſe; but, yf not, will contynue to fuffer, and 
reſte ourſelves in God, whoſe mercie is ſure and 
ſafe; and in all true love to her, who dothe 
honoure us in tender forte, and ſcornethe not 
to ſhedde her teares withe oures. I commende 
youre Lordeſhipe to God's appointmente, and 
reſte ſorely afflictede, 


From th Tore, Jonn. HARYNO TON. 
1554. | 
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As fright Circumſtances often point ont the 
Change of Men and Manners at different 
Aras, the candid Reader will excuſe the 
following Specimen of 1be Mode of Elec- 
tions in the laſt Century, and make what 
Reflections he pleaſes, on Compariſon wits 
the preſent Times. 


71 eur much" Hembs wurf ited dere Friend J. K. 
E: at his Houſe at Kelſton, near Bathe. 


Morthie Sir, 


UT of the long experience we have had 

of your approved worth and fincerity, our 
Cittie of Bathe have determined and ſettled their 
reſolutions to ele you for Burgeſs of the Houſe 
of Commons, in this, preſent Parliament, for 
our ſaid Cittie, and do hope you'will accept the 
trouble thereof; which if you do, our deſires is, 
— will not fail to be with us at Bathe, on 
onday next, the eighth of this inſtant, by 
eight of the clock in the morning, at the fur- 
theſt, for then we proceed to our election. And 
of _ determinatian we intreat you to certifie 
us by a word or two in writing, and fend it by 
the bearer to e e | 


Your aſſured loving Friends, 
bathe, December 6, 
i645. Jonx Bioc, the Major. 
WILLIAM CHAPMAN. 
Ar. 
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Mr. Cheeke to. the Duke of Somerſet, 
Lord Protector in Edward VI. 


HE letters whiche your Grace ſent to 

the Univerſitie for the better expedition of 
the viſitation, hath encouraged mens ſtudies 
merveilouſlye to the further deſyre of learning, 
and eſtabliſhed the doubtfull myndes of ſome 
wavering men, which tooke all unknown mat- 
ters to the wotft, and feared: ſhadows. of miſ- 
truſted things, whereof they had no cauſe: 
Wherefore your Grace, in myne opinion, hath 
done a verie beneficial deed to, the ſchollers, 
whoſe Head and Chauncelour you be, in ſpeed- 
ing out of hand this viſitation ; and ſhall 
make hearebye a nomber of honeſt and learned 
men to ſerve the King's Majeſtie faithfullie in 
their callinge another daye, Which is one, chiei 
point of everie ſubject's dewtie to labour in... 
And heare all: ſortes of ſtudents knowir 
the Kings Majeſtie toward in bope o aer 
cellencie to learning; and your Grace howling: 
the ſtearne of honor, not only ordering 
matters of counſeille with wiſdome, but af 


conſydering the furtheraince of learning with, 
favour; be ſtirred and enabled to attaine to a, 


greatter and perfecter trade of learning, not 
unbehoveable for the commonwelthe, nor un- 
ſerviceable for the Kings Majeſtie, nor un- 
pleaſant to your Grace, by whoſe authoritie it 
now the better ſpringeth. 

For whiche cauſe I ſuppoſe among other, 
the Kings Majeſtic hath great occaſion to give 


Gol 
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God thanks, that not onlye in his minoritie his 
tealme is governed at home with your ſage, 
auncient counſeill, and defended from the for- 
reigne incurſion of great and powerfull adver- 
faries, but alſo proviſion is made for learned | 
men to ſerve his Grace hereafter; whoſe uſe | 
ſhall be neceſſarie for the realme, not only for | 


g, Neeligion, but alſo for civill cauſes. And there- 
ne ore, as I may ſaye boldly to your Grace, I, 
at- Whoften thinking of his Majeſtie, truſt he will 
iſ- Wnowe make hym, according to all mens certain 
e: {Wcxpcctation, worthie another day fo noble an 
ith Wunckle, and ſo toward a nomber of youthe pre - 
rs, bpareing themſelves aforehand to ſerve his Majeſ- 
d- ties commonwelthe hereafter ; which he cannot 


do onlye by greatneſs of naturall witt, whereof 
he hath ſuffityent, except he adjoyne alſo ex- 
perience, the very gfound-worke of all wiſ-. 
dome, wherein his Majeſtie deſt ſhall be ad- 
vertiſed by you. For all learning, be it never 
o great, except it be ſiſted with moche uſe 
and experience to the z can be no wiſ- 

dom, but onlye a: yoide and a waſte know- 
edge ; and therefore this kynde can be learned 
by no booke, but onlye by diligent hearing of 
age and experient counſeillours, and ing 
more their good advice, who dothe foreſee the 
greatneſſe of daungers to come, unconceaved 
and unthought of by others, then their owne 

luddeine fancies, whoe, for lack of farther in- 
ght, do judge their own confeile beft, becauſe 

hey do perceave in themſelves no reaſon againſte 
themſelves; althoughe there be in the thing 
itſelf, and wiſe mens heads, never ſa moche td 
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the contrary. Wherefore, as his Majeſtie hath 
alwaies learned, ſo [ truſt he laboureth dailye 
to avoide the grownde of all errour, that ſelſ- 
pleaſing which the Greekes do call ®Azrz, 
when a man delighteth in his own reaſon and 
deſpyſeth ether mens conſeill, and thincketh 
no mans foreſight to be fo good as his, nor no 
mans judgement compared to his owne ; for, if 
there bz any wiſedom, it 1s conferringe with 
many wiſe heads, and of divers good counſells, 
to chuſe oute one perfect, and fo to follow that 
wiiche reaſonable” experience leadeth a man 
wittie unto : And, if there be anye hynderaunce 
and ſtoppe to wiſedome, it is wheare fancie fa- 
voureth a mans owne invention, and he hath 
a better opinion of his own reaſon then it de- 
ſervith indeede, and fo alloweth it to be good, 
and ſticketh to his ſence by ſelf- love; or ever 
he know what it is worth by profe of reaſon; 


and therefore is not conſtant therein by judge- 
ment, but headſtronge bye willfullneſſe. 
And this thing is to be avoyded * 
) 


of all, and eſpeciallye of the Kings Majeſtie, 
now in this tenderneſſe of his youth ; becauſe 
everie fault is greatter in a King then in 4 
meane man, . alſo faults rooted in this age 
do not onlye grow to a greatneſſe, but alſo they 
utterlye take away the likelihoode of divers 
good vertues, which ells would ſpring freſhlye 
in it: I do wiſh therefore oftentymes, that 
which the King's Majeſtie was wont to labour 
in, that he contynewed to be an Academike, 
flow to judge, glad to here all men, miſtruſt- 


ng his one reaſon, takeing trouthe to be hid- 
den 
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den and ſo not to be founde at the firſt ſights 


thinking wiſdom either to be in men of expe- 
rience, or ells in no men ; and alwaiſe per- 
ſwading hymſelf in his youthe, which Socrates 
belived when he was olde, that he knoweth 
this onlye thinge, that yet he knew nothing; 
and ſo ſhall he beſt avoide the bottomleſs dan- 
gers, unknowen faults which will ells unwarſe 
creepe into his minde. Not only in warrfare 
but alſo in peace, it is daungerouſe for a pub- 
lique perſon to ſay, Had [ wijt, to excuſe the 


matter, with a putavi to maintaine on that rea- 


ſon whoſe beginninge is grownded on an er- 
tour. The Kings Majeſtie knowith herein 
balf what 1 meane, and the ſure ſafegarde of 
wiſedome and happineſſe is to avoide the firſt 
fault whiche is firſt commanded to be avoyded 
in Tullies Offices. 

But what meane I to wryte this to your 
Grace, eſpeciallye knowing the Kings Majeſ- 
ties nature, how gladd he is to follow your 
Graces good advertiſements, and willing to 
obaze all thoſe whoe be put in truſte about 
hym. I have no cauſe to miſtruſt, but the love 
1s full of feare when there is no cawſe, and m 
lewtic ready to admoniſhe aforehand, for fear 
of a cawſe; and yet my hope is there will be 
no cawſe ; for I cannot (by nature as a ſubject, 
by dewtie as a ſervant) but contynually wyſhe 
to his Majeſtie daylye encreaſe of Gods mer- 
ialous guifte well begunne in hym, and to 
jour Grace moche honour for the great bour- 
leine of unſufferable paynes which you ſuſtaine 
u his minoritie for his cawſe ; not doubting 

but, 
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but, as God of his good 

G his goodneſſe dothe 

our 1 good ſucceſſe, Fay —＋ 
ings ajeſtie, as he is moſte bounden, than . 
— ye conſyder and liberallye recompence i 
er daye theiſe your infinite travailes i ty 
commonwelthe, NEE 
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all 
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Mr. CHEEKE to King EDWARD. 


ECAUSET am departing, my Sovereigne 
B Lord, unto the King of all Kings, Al- 
mightie God, and muſt, by his appointment, 
leave you, whome of long tyme I have done my 
beſt to bring up in vertue and good learninge; 
and you are now comming to a government of 
your ſelf, in whiche eſtate I pray God you 
maye alwaies be ſervid with them that will 
faithfullye, trewlye, and plainlye give you coun- 
ſell: I have thought it my dutie, for a memo- 
rie of my laſt will, and for a token of my well- 
wiſhinge unto you (remayning preſentlye with 
me, even as it hath alwaies heretofore done 
to requyre you, yea, and in God's behalf to 
chardge you, that, foraſmoche as yeares bothe 
have and will diminiſhe in you the fear of man, 
to have yet before your eyes continuallye the 
fear of God; with the which if you do not 
direct, order, and temper all your doings and 
layings, be you well aſſured neither to have 
good ſucceſs in the greate chardge that he hath 
committed to you, yet neither in th' end to 
enjoye that joyfull place that is promyſed timenti- 
bus eum e For if God do right extreamlye poniſhe 
men of baſe eſtate, and of low degrees, for 
wanting of that neceſſarie jewel], which hath 
in Scripture ſo many promeſes ; how ſevearel 
wil he poniſhe Kings and Princes failing 
ticarein, in whome the lack thereof muſt needes 
de both to themſelves and to the common- 


wealth moſt perillouſe. My weakneſſe ſuffereth 


me 


admonitions) putteth me ih comforte to thincke 


hall tell you all is well; beware of them, they 


ſtories, as of philoſophie, wherebye you have 


& = 


me not ſo long to talke with you in this matter 
as I could wiſhe, and your Majeſties diſpoſition, 
(which I know moſt apt to receave all godlie 


this to be ſufficient, beſeaching God fo to di- 
rect all your doings, thoughts, and meanings, 
as may tend to his glory and your honour and 
yealth, both heare and in the worlde to come, 
when by death you ſhall be called thereunto; 
to the whiche all men, as well Princes as others, 
as well yonge as old, are ſubjecte. Mot affec- 
tuouſlye beſeachinge your Grace, if me of your 
ſervaunts about you ſhall francklye admoniſhe 
you of anye thinge whiche in you may be mil- 
lyked to take it at theire handes, and thincke 
them that ſhall ſo doe to be your only ſervant! 
of truſt, and to conſyder them, and to rewarde 
them accordinglye. And if anye ſuche ſhall 
be, that ſhall of all things make fair weather, 
and, whatſoever they ſhall ſee to the contrarye, 


ſerve themſelves, and not you. 

And wheare you have readd, in the tym: 
that it hath pleaſed God to lend me unto you, 
dyvers diſcourſes of dyvers ſortes, as well of 


had great proffit, and plentie of grave and wile 
rules and orders for the good governement of 
your realme; yet, in myne opinion, amony 
them all, none hath ſo habundantlye furniſhed 
we in thoſe points, as hath Ariſtotle, to whome 

beſeach you, for thoſe matters, often to te- 
ſorte, and eſpeciallye to two chapters in his 


Politiques, the one de mutatione regni eic. 
2 
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the other per que regna fervantur, being the 


tenth and eleyenth chapters of the S. of his 


Politiques. 


For your divinitie, I wold wiſhe you wold 
ligentiye contynew the reading of the New 
bs 


dil 
Teſtament, Sapientia, Eccleſm/licus, and the Pro- 
U 


erbs. 
And, underſtanding that it hath pleaſed you 
ſithen the tyme of my ſickneſſe to ſend unto me 
manie comfortable meſſages, and among the 
reſt, that you have appointed (moche unto my 
comfort) the wardſhipp of my ſonne to his mo- 
ther; like as I do therefore render unto your 
Grace my moſt humble thancks ſo to do, I 
with like humbleneſs deſyre you (my great 
debts conſydered) to remitt to hym (if all ſhall 
be to moche) yet ſome canvenient - of 
ſuche lands as, during his noneage, ſhall fall 
unto you. 328 7 
And, whereas I ſhall now leave my colledge 
in Cambridge deftitute of an headd, if your 
Grace appoint thereunto Mr. Haddon, I thi 
you ſhall appoint a worthie man, Finallie, one 
ſute charitye moveth me to make unto your 
Majeſtie : The Biſhop of Chicheſter was my 
bringer-upp, and at his hands I gate an entrie 
to ſome ſkill in * lyving L could never 
do hyme anye good whereby r might be ac- 


compted a grateful ſcholler ; if dyeing I might 
attaine for hym libertie with ſome ſmall aide of 
ring, I ſhould be moche bound unto youe, 
inking moſt aſſuredlye you ſhall fynde of 
hym, during his lyfe, bothe a dailye beadeſman 
for you, and a right — ſubject; thoughe, 
In. 
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in ſome things heretofore, he hathe more 


x throughlye perſwaded his conſcience, then to 
the perfection of Chriſtes religion was requi- 
{yte. Thus the lyving God preſerve your 55 


jeſtie long to raigne moſt Poe ye. Out 
of my death bedd, 


a- 


1 


. FEN TON J. Ha RINGTON, at Bathe, 


I 


Mi reſpectade Friende, 

T ſeemethe marvellous that our gracious 
Queene hathe ſo muche .annoyance from 

her moſt bounden ſervaunts; I verily think her 

Highneſſe cannot demande what is not due from 

any of her ſubjects. Her own love hathe fo 


wroughte on us all, that the hearte muſt be 


evil that dothe pay her its ſmall dutie ſo grudg- 
ingly as ſome have done of late, I have not 
ſeene her Highneſſe ſave twice, fince Eaſter laſt, 
bothe of which times ſhe ſpake moſt vehement- 
lye and with wrathe of her ſervante, the 
Ladie Marie Howarde, foraſmuche as ſhe had 
refuſed to bear her mantle at the hour her High- 
neſſe is wontede to air in the garden, and on 
ſmall rebuke did vent ſuch unſeemlie anſwer as 
did breede much choler in her miſtreſſe. Again, 
on other occaſion, ſte was not ready to carry 
the cup of grace during the dinner in the priv.e- 
chamber, nor was ſhe attending at the hour of 
her Majeſties going to prayer. All whiche 
dothe now ſo Aare her Highneſle, that ſhe 
[wore ſhe would no more ſhew her any coun- 
tenance, but out with all ſuch ungracious, 
outing wenches; becauſe, forſoothe, he hathe 


much favour and marks of love - from the- 


younge Earl, which is not ſo pleaſing to the 
Queene, who dothe ſtill muche exhort all her 
women to remaine in virgin ſtate as muche 
5 may be, I adventured to ſay, as-far as diſ- 


retion did go, in defence of our friende, and 
D 2 ; did 


1 
did urge muche in behalfe of youthe and en- 


ticinge love, which did often abate of righte 


meaſures in faire ladies; and moreover related 
whatever might appeaſe the Queene, touchinge 
the confeſſion of her great kindneſs to her ſiſter 
Jane before her marriage; all which did no- 
thinge ſoothe her Highneſſe anger, ſaying, I 
% have made her my ſervante, and ſhe will 
& now make herſelf my miſtreſſe; but in good 
& faith, William, ſhe ſhall not, and ſo tell 
“ her.” In ſhort, pitie dothe move me to ſave 
this Ladie, and woud beg ſuch ſuit to the Queene 
from you and your friendes, as may winn her 
favour to ſpare her on future amendemente if 
ou coud ſpeak to Mr. Bellot, to urge the Lord 
'Treaf urer on this matter, it might be to e 
purpoſe, when a better time dothe offer to 
move the Queene than I had; for wordes then 
were to no availe, tho as diſcreetlie brought as 
I was able. It might not be amiſſe to talke to 
this poor younge Ladie to be more dutiful, and 
not abſent at meals or prayers, to bear her 
Highneſſe mantle and other furniture, even more 
than all the reſte of the ſervantes, to make am- 
ple amendes by future diligence; and always to 
go firſt in the morninge to her Highneſſe cham · 
ber, foraſmuche as ſuch kindneſſe will muche 
prevail to turne awaie all former diſpleaſure: 
She muſt not entertaine my Lorde the Earl in 
any converſation, but ſhunne his companye; 
and moreover be leſs carefull in attiringe her 
own perſon, for this ſeemethe as done more to 
win the Earl, than her miſtreſſe good will. 
Suche and other advice as you and other friendes 
| are 
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are more able to give on theſe matters may pre- 
vent all other extreme proceedinge, eſpeciallye if 
it be urged by wed Lorde Treaſurer, in aſſurance 
of her good behaviour. If we conſider the 
favours ſhewed her familie, there is ground for 
ill humour in the Queene, who dothe not now 
bear with ſuch compoſed ſpirit as ſhe was wont, 
but, ſince the Iriſh affairs, ſeemethe more fro- 
ward than commonlie ſhe uſed to bear herſelf 
toward her women, nor dothe ſhe hold them in 
diſcourſe with ſuch familiar matter, but often 
chides for ſmall neglects, in ſuch wiſe as to 
make theſe fair maids often cry and bewail in 
iteous ſort, as I am told by my ſiſter Elizabeth, 
ray obſerve ſecreſy in diſcovering my. 
will, when you ſpeake to Mr. Bellot, or write 
to the Lorde Treaſurer 5 as it is not ſafe to be | 
too meddling in ſuch matters. Commende me | 
to your Ladye Mall, not forgetting her brothers 
and childerne. And now in all love I hie to 
mine office and dutie, remaining 


May 23, 15974 Your Servante, 


W. FinTox. 
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A Letter from Lord Hax G TON to Sir 
Joun HazineTon, at Bathe. 


Much reſprced Coſi, 


UR great care and honourable charge, 
| entruſted to us by the Kings Majeſty 
hath been matter of ſo much concern, that it 
almoſt effaced the attention to kyn or friend, 
With Gods aſſiſtance we hope to do our Lady 
Elizabeth ſuch ſervice as is due to her prin 
endowments and natural abilities; both whi 
appear the ſweet dawning of future comfort tg 
her royal father. The late diviliſh conſpiracy 
did much diſturb this part. The King hath got 
at much truth from the mouths of the crew 
themſelves ; for guilt hath no peace, nor can 
there be guilt like theirs. One hath confeſſed 
that he had many meetings at Bathe about this 
helliſh deſign; you will do his Majefty un- 
ſpeakable kindneſs, to watch in yaur neigh» 
bourhood, and give ſuch intelligence as may 
furniſh further inquiry. We know of ſome 
evil- minded Catholics in the Weſt, whom the 
Prince of darkneſs hath in alliance; God ward 
them from ſuch evil, or ſeeking it to others. 
Ancient hiſtory doth ſhew the heart of man in 
divers forms: We read of States overthrown 
by craft and ſubtlety ; of Princes lain in field 
and cloſet ; of ſtrange machinations deviſed by 
the natural bent of evil hearts: But no page 
can tell ſuch a horrid tale as this, Well doth 
the wiſe man ſay, that the wicked imagineth 
miſcheif in ſecret. What, dear coſin, coud be 
more 
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more fecret or more wicked? A wiſe King and 
wiſe Council of a nation at one blow deftroy- 
ed in ſuch wiſe as was 'now intended, is not 
matchable. It ſhameth Caligula, Eroftratus, 
Nero, and Domitian, who were but each of 
them fly-Killers to theſe wretches. - Can it be 
faid that religion did ſuggeſt theſe deſigns; did 
the ſpirit of truth work in theſe mens hearts? 
How much is their guilt encreaſd by ſuch pro- 
teſting ! I cannot bat" man che juſt appoint- 
ment of Heaven in the puniſhing of theſe deſ- 
perate men, who fled to our neighbourhood ; 
you hear they ſuffers themſelves by the very 
means they had contrivd for others. A bar- 
rel of gunpowder was ſet on fire during the 
time that the hotiſe was beſieged, and killed 
two or three on the ſpot ; ſo juſt is the ven- 
geance of God. I have ſeen ſome of the chief, 
and think they bear an evil mark in their fore- 
heads, for more terrible countenances never 
were looked upon. His Majeſty did ſometime 
defire to ſee theſe men, but ſaid he felt himſelf 
forely appall'd at the thought, and ſo forbare. 
| am not yet recoverd from the fever occaſion- 
ed by theſe diſturbances. I went with Sir Fulk 
Grevile to alarm the neighbourhood .and ſur- 
prize the villains, who came to Holbach ; was 
out five days in peril of death, in fear for the 
great charge TI left at home. Wynter hath con- 
feſſed their deſign to ſurprize the Princeſs at my 


houſe, if their wickedneſs had taken place at 


London. Some of them ſay, ſhe woud have 
deen proclaimed Queen. Her Highneſs doth 
oſten ſay, What a Queen ſhoud J have been by 

D 4 this 
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this means? I had rather have been with my 
royal father in the Parliament-Houſe, than wear 
his crown on ſuch condition. This poor Lady 


| hath not yet recoverd the ſurprize, and is v 


ill and troubled. I hear by the meſſenger from 
his Majeſty, that theſe deſigns were not formed 
by a few; the whole legion of Catholics were 
conſulted, the Prieſts were to pacify their con · 
ſciences, and the Pope confirm a general abſo- 
lution for this glorious deed, ſo much honoura» 
ble to God and his holy religion, His Majeſty 
doth much meditate on this marvellous eſcape, 
and bleſſes God for delivering his family and 
ſaving his kingdom from the as of Satan 
and the rage of Babylon. My being created 
Baron of Exton did give much offence to ſome 
of the Catholics ; and his Majeſties honouring 
my wife and ſelf with the care of the Lady Eli- 
zabeth ſtirred up much diſcontent on every 
ſide. 1 only pray God to aſſiſt our poor endea- 
vours, and accept our good will to do right here- 
in, ma all malice and envious calumny. 
If I — any ſervice with the King, you 
may command my friendſhip in this and every 
2 matter I — IT no little _— 
or your poetry an earning, of whic 
he kiſelf ts 10 _—_ a judge and is My 
Lady Sydney defires her remembrance to you, 
as do all friends from Warwickſhire, I hope 
your diforder is much better ; may you feel as 
much benefit from the Baths as I did aforetime. 
Thus, dear coſtn, I have given my thoughts 
in large of our ſad affright, as you deſired by 
your ſons letter, which is notably worded. ” 


[ 8 ] 
his age. My ſon is now with Prince Henry, g 
from whom J hope he will gain great advan- 
tage, from ſuch towardly genius as he hath even 
at Theſe ears, May Heaven guard this realm 
from all ſuch — deſigns, and keep us in 
peace and ſafety, My love waits on 
Lady Mary, and every one belonging to her 
houſhold. Pray remember what I defire as to 
noticing evil- minded men in your parts, as it is 
for the Kings ſake and all — own ſakes. 


CELL 
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Adieu, Dear Cofm, 


From Comb- Abbey, "= 
HARINGTONs 


tan 7 an, 6, 1696, 
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The following Letter was wrilien ta Jaun; 
HarincGTowN, Author of the Book called 
Oceana, an his Publication of that Work, 
by J. LzsLEyY, Dep. C. and, as it con- 
tains the true Spirit of Party Rage, Pre- 

rogative Madneſs, and blind Enthuſiaſm, 
is humbly offered to the candid Reader for 
his Tudgment how fer that Book dejerves 
ſuch violent Treatment, or whether the 
Writer bad Senſe enough to underſtand the 
Author's Meaning. However it was then 
deemed a moſt unanſwerable Performance 
by the bigotted Adberents to Jus Divinum, 
and is found in the Hand-writing of a 
Nobleman, at that Time fteadily attached 
to Non-Reſiſtance : This Letter is inii- 
tled, at the Top, A Slap on the Snout 
of the Republican Swine that rooteth 
up Monarchy, — Riſum teneatis Amici! 


J. LESLEY to James HAarinGTON, Eſq; 


SIR, 


I T much griveth me to ſee the wickedneſs of 
man, in overturning the works of God; 
albeit ſuch iniquity doth not for ever proſper. 
Shall the Anointed of the Higheſt, the Rulers 
of the land, the Powers ordained, find trouble 
and annoyance from the pens of ſedition; or 


can the vile labours of duſt confound the ſtately 
* pillars 
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BW 

pillars of heaven ? Muſt Kings be depoſed at 
ES every blaſt of human fufficiency, and the gates of 
led government be ſhouldered by every Samſonthat 
. boaſteth in his mightineſs? Verily this is to 
; tempt the Lord, and, though Oceana be. the 
offspring of much learning, long ſtudy, and 
Ab abundant of ingenuity, yet muſt it fall again 
u, on your own pate, for the wickedneſs it con- 
for uineth, and the evil it imagineth. Good man! 
ves what movethe James Harington to provoke the 
the WY wrath of Kings? His own lineage is derived from 
the the blood of the Anointed, as will truely ap- 
; pear in the following account, which I have 
* much laboured to obtain from Sir Andrew 
nce Markham, and be it now marked with the eye 
m, of ſhame and forrow. The marriage of your 
oa WM :nceftor with a deſcendant from Matilda, neice 
bed % William the Conqueror, is the firſt deriva- 
tion of royalty; another was granted lardge 
rewards by ſtate acts, for valiantly making pri- 
ſoner Henry the Sixth, in obeyance to the 
eth Powers that where then ruleing : The great 
1 King Henry the VIIIth matched his darling 

daughter to John Harington, and, though a 
z baſtard, dowered her with the rich lang of 
Baths priory ;, and Queen Elizabeth affected 
theſe faithful ſervants fo much, as to become 
godmather to their ſon, and made him a knyght 
for his wit and his valour. Our bleſſed Kin 
James did ennoble your great uncle the Lord 
Harington of Exton, and entrufted'to his care 
and wiſdom the renowned Princeſs Elizabeth 
for tuition. Vourfelf was careſſd by the bleſ- 
kd martyr Charles, = honourd with his 


wordes, 
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wordes, and even his princelie favours from his 
own hands on the ſcaffold, And ſhall then an 
one branch of ſuch noble ſtock, endowed wich 
ſuch rare gifts and graces, as all have been for 
the moſt part, and ſo many of you countenanced 
by Kings, ſhall any eſpouſe ſuch evil princi- 
es as you have now ſet forth in your book ? 

f this be Jearning, give me to know only 
righteouſneſs, and ſeek the 8 obeying 
thoſe whom he hath appointed. hy do you 
thus ſtirr up the people to imagine a vain thing, 
and ſet themſelves againſt the Anointed, to 
whom you claim ſuch glorious affinity, nay 
conſanguinity ? Had Prince Henry had preſage 
of your boldneſs, he woud not have choſen 
young Lord 4 your coſin, to tennis 
withal, and write Latin epiſtles to in Germa- 
ny. His virtue and godlineſs, his endowments 
and learning woud not have purchaſd ſuch fa- 
vours, if your future doings had been foreſeen, 
The whole is to diſturb the peace again, and 
fill the people with notions of Kings doing 
wrong, which all earthly wiſdom and divine 
information prove they cannot do; for what- 
ever is of God is pure and perfect. God anoint- 
ed Solomon King, and Solomon judged wiſely. 
Mr, Ferne is about to make nought your doc- 
trines, and cover you with diſhonour. You 
cannot be a good man, for, Fear God, and 
Honour the King, are both in one place, and 
ſupport each other as the corner ſtones of reli- 
gion and royalty. But you have diſhonoured 
both, and blaſted a long line of anceſtors re- 
nownd for both, and ſtirred up the ill * 


3 


1 8%] 

of all the noble families to whom you ſtand in 
alliance. I coud not hold from fpeaking thus 
much, and, if I may ſay more, you cannot do 
a better deed than burn the work, which will 
continue to fin when you are no more able to 
fin, and for ever prevent. the ſhadow of mer 
from approaching you; for to him that fighteth 
againſt Kings there can be no peace or quarter 
from the King of Kings. 


I am Your Will-adviſer, 
but in much wrath, as the cauſe requireth, 


Whitehall, J. LesLEY, Dep. C. 


Punt 24+ 
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Verſes found written by the Lord Admiral 
SEYMouR thelVeeck before be was bebead- 
ed, 1549. 


F etting God to love a Kynge 

2 Hach been my rod or elſe nothynge z 
In this frail lyfe beinge a blaſte 
Of care and ſtryfe, till yt be paſte. 
Yet God did call me in my pryde, 

 Lefte I ſhulde fall, and from him ſlyde. 
For whom loves he muſte be correcte, 
That they may be of his electe. 
'Then Death haſte thee, thou ſhalt me gaine, 
Immortallie with God to raigne. 
Lord ſende the King like years as Noye, 
In governinge thys realme in joye; 
And after thys frayl lyfe ſuch grace, 
That in thy bliſſe he maie find place. 


This unfortunate man is ſaid to have been an 
excellent maſter to thoſe Knights and Gentry 
that had ierved under him. In the notes to 
the nineteenth book of the tranſlation of Ari- 
oſtos Orlando, mention is made of a copy of 
verſes wrote under a picture of this Nobleman, 
preſented to Queen Elizabeth by John Haring- 
ton, and hung in Somerſet-Houſe, which are 
here added from a copy in his own hand, dated 


1567. 


dan 
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Upon the Lord Admiral Sev maur'*s Pichare. 


F perſon rare, ſtronge lymbes and manly 
0 ſhape, 
By nature fram'd to ſerve on ſea or lande; 
In friendſhippe firme, in good ſtate or ill happ, 
In peace head wiſe, in war ſkill, great, bolde 
hande, | ; 
On horſe or foote, in peryl ar in playe, 
None coud excell, tho manie did aftaie. 
A ſubjecte true to Kynge, a fervante great, 
Friend to Gods truth, and foe toRome's deceat. 
Sumptuous abroad for honor of the lande, 
a at home, yet kept great ſtate with 
aie, 
And noble houſe that fed mare mouthes with 
meat, 
Than ſome advanc'd on higher ſteppes toftande 
Yet, againſt nature, reaſon, and juſt lawes, 
His blood was ſpilt, guiltleſs, without juſt cauſe. 


% J. H. 1567. 
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The Prayſe of fix Gentle Women attending of 
the Lache ELIZABETH ber Grace, at 
Hatheld Houſe. 1 


I. 
H E great Diana chaſte 
In foreſt late I met, 
Who did commande, in haſte 
To Hatheld for to get; 
And to you fixe a row 
Her pleaſure to declare, 
Thus meaning to beſtow 
On each a gifte moſt rare, 


II. 

Firſt doth ſhe give to Grey 
The falcons curteſſe kind, 
Her Lord for to obey 

With moſt obedient mind: 
Fraught with ſuch virtues rare 

His love aye to renew, 
With Thyſbe to compare, 

Or Pyramus moſt true. 


III. 

To worthie Willoughbie 

As eagle in her flighte, 
So ſhall her — eye 

Both wounde and heal each wight 

That ſhall upon her gaze, 

And ſoon perceive I ſee 
A Laura in her face, 

And not a Willoughbie, 


To 


Ta 
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e ; IV. 
To Markhams modeſt mynde, 
That phoenix bird moſt rare, 
So have the gods aſſygnde, 
With Gryfylde to compare. 
Oh happie twyce is hee 


Whom Jove ſhall do the grace 


To lynke in unitie | 
Such beautie to embrace! 


V. 


To Norwyche good and grave, | 1 


Suche ſapient cares we ſende 
As prudent ſerpents have, 
That charmer to defende: 
With knowledge in fore ſyghte 
Of ſuche thing yet to come, 
As had Caſſandra bright, 
Who told of Troye the dome. 


f VI. ! 

For Saintloe dothe ſhe ſaye 

So ſtable ſhall ſhee ſtand, 
As rocke within the ſea, 

Or huge hill on the lande: 
Die rather with the mace 

From Hercules ſtout hande, 
Than once her truth diſgrace, 

f ſhee therein do ſtande. 


VII. 
If Skypwyth ſhoud eſcape 
Withoute her gyfte moſte rare, 


Diana 


writing of John H 
married one of the 


[WW] © 
Diana woulde me hate, 
And fill my lyfe with care, 
Since in her temple chaſte, ' 
Full high upon the wall, 
Her bowe there hangyth faſte, 
. Unbroke and ever ſhall. 


- VIII. 
* have I ſhewed = —— 
is gracious w. 

Who hathe — ſhall 

As her own imppes live ſtill, 
Longe in ſuche ſacred ſorte 

Whereof Dame Fame ſhall blowe 
ouch trompe of trew teporte, | 

As through the earthe ſhall goe. 


N. B. Theſe verſes are founde in the hand- 
arington, who afterwards 
Lakes herein mentioned, 


Iſabella Markham, to whom the Princeſs gave 
the plate from which the print is taken in tha 
beginning of this book about 1554. 


SONNET 


and- 
rards 
ned, 


gave 
| the, 
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SONNE T zyJonn HARINGTON, 184 


| I. 
H E days were once, and very late, 
My harte and I might leape at large, 
Nor were we ſhutte within the gate 
Of loves deſyre, nor tooke no charge 
Of what myghte greife, or did perteyne 
To rack the mynde with ceaſleſs payne, 


Sou VIS | 
| heedede not or taunte or to yes, 
Nor pin'd to ſee them frown or ſmyle, 
Their woes I mock'd and fcorn'd their foyes, 
I ſhunn'd their frawdes, and cunning wyle. 
Then to myſelf I often ſmyl'd, 
To think how love had ſuch beguy d. 


| III. 
Thus, in the net of my conceite, 

I maſked forthe N e the ſorte 
Of ſuch as fedde upon the bayt 

That Cupid layd for his diſporte, 
And ever, as I ſawe them caughte, 
In wanton waye I thereat laught. 


IV. 
Till at the laſt, when Cupid ſpy'd 
My ſcornful will and ſpightfull uſe, 
And ſaw I paſs'd not thoſe were tyed, 
If ſo myſelf might live ſtill looſe, 
lle ſett himſelfe to lye in waite, 
and in my waye he caſte a baite. 


Suche 
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3 V. 

Suche one as never Nature made 

(I dare well ſay) but her alone; 
Suche one ſhe was as mighte invade 

An hearte more harde 'than marble ſtone 
Such one ſhe is I know it right, | 
Nature her made to ſhew her myght, 

; — 4 ö VI dc, 

Then as a man in ſtrange amaze 

All uſe of reaſon far awaye, 
Did I begin to ſtare and gaze, 

Nor coud my folly brooke delay 
For, *ere I had the witt to looke, 
I ſwallowd up bothe bayte and hooke; 


L813 


7. be HosPiTABLE Oak E. 


iq 45 | 
RST in Arcadia's londe much prais'd was 
E found 3 
A luſtie tree far rearing t'ward the ſkie, 
dꝛcred to Jove, and pl on high grounde, 
Beneath whoſe ſhade did gladſome ſhepherds 
hie, | 
Metplenteous good, and oft were wont toſhunne 
Bleak witſters drizzle, ſummers parching ſunne, 


II. 
Outſtretch'd in all the luxurie of eaſe, 
They pluck'd rich miſletoe of virtue rare; 
Their lippe was temptede by each kindlie breeze, 
That wav'd the branch to proffer acorns fair; 
While out the hollowd root, with ſweets inlaide, 
The murm'ring bee her daintie hoard betrayde. 


III. 
The fearleſs bird ſafe boſom'd here its neſte, 

Its ſturdie ſide did brave the nipping winde, 
here many acreeping ewe mougnt gladlie reſte; 
Warme comforte here to all and ev'ry kinde; 
There hunge the leaf well ſprint with honey dew, 


hence dropt their cups, the gamboling fairie 
knew. 


3 


The 


Tv. 
but ah ! in luckleſs day what miſchief gan 
Midſt fell debate, and madd'ning revelrie, 


When 
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When tipſie Bacchus had bewitched Pan, 
For ſober ſwains ſo thankleſs neer mgught be; 

Tho' paſſinge ſtrange—'twas bruited all arounde, 

This goodlie tree did ſhadowe too much grounde, 


. ; V. 
With much deſpight they aim its overthrow, 
And ſorrie jeſtes its wonted giftes deride, 
How *ſnaring birdlimes made of miſletoe z - 
Nor truſt their flocks to ſhelter *neath its ſide; 
It drops chill venom on our ewes, they cry, 
And ſubtle ſerpent at its root doth lie. 


VI. 

Eftſoons the axe doth rear its deadlie blowe, 
Arounde dothe eccho bear each labouringe 
ſtroke; a . 
Now to the grounde its loftie head doth bowe, 

Then angry Jove aloud in thunder ſpoke, 
On high Olympus next mine tree P11 place, 
Heav'n's {till unſcann'd by ſich ungrateful race, 


5. 
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% Verſes were written on the Lord Ad. 
* miral SEYMOUR after his being beheaded. 
e. The great State and Magnificence of bis 
Table and Hoſpitality juſtly intitled him 
to ſuch a Compliment. The quaint Phraſe- 
ology in the original Copy occaſioned ſome 
Liberties to be taken with it, which the 
candid Reader is deſired to excuſe, as the 


n ppreęſent Form is but little different in Sens 
 timent from the Original. The MSS. is 
dated 1564, ſome Years after his Death, 
but probably it was wrote on the Occaſion 
of his Execution. 
nge 
3 EL EG wrote in the Tower by Joun 


HaRinGTON, confined with the Princgſs 
EL1ZABETH, 1334. 


HE lyfe is longe that luthſomely dothe laſt, 
The doleful days draw ſlowly to their 
date, _ 
be preſent pange, or painful plage, ſcarce paſt, 
But _ new grief, ſtill green, doth marr our 
te 3 
in all we find midſt this worlds ſtorme and ſtryfe, 
Theſe dure death is ſweete that ſhortythe ſuch a lyfe. 


II. 
he pleauſante years that ſome ſo ſwyftlye runne 
The merrie daies to end ſo faſte that fees, Y 
8 e 


. 


The riot- night which day draws on ſo ſoone, 
The happie hours which more do miſſe than 
meete; SN | ; 
Do all conſume lyke ſnow kyſs'd by the ſunne, 
And death ſoon ends all that vain lyfe begunne. 


q 4 IJ. 
Death is a porte whereby we paſs to joye, + 
 Lyfeis a lake that — all — ; 
Death is ſo dear it kylleth all annoye, | 

| Lyfe is ſo lewd that all it yeilds is vayne. 
For, as by lyfe to bondage man was broughte, 
Even ſo by deathe all freedom too was wrought, 


is” 
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SONNET 


— — 


| (9 } 
a SONNET wrote in the Tower, 1554: 


1. 


HEN I look back, and in myſelf behold 
W The wandring waies that youthe coud 
not deſcrie, 

And ſee the fearful courſe that youthe did holde, 

And — in mynde eache ſteppe I ſtray d 
e, 

e, My hi bow, and from my harte 1 call, 5 

te. My God, forget youthe's fawlte and follies all. 


II. 


The humble harte hath dawntede the proud 
mynde, 
Knowledge hath geven ignorance the fall, 
Wyſdom hath taught what folly coud not find. 
And age _ youthe, his captive, brought in 
 thra 
Wherefore I pray, O Lord of lyfe and truth 
Cancel thoſe crymes committed in my youthe. 


III. 


Thou that didſt grant the wiſe kynge his requeſt, 

_ _ of grace didſt bring the blinde to 
ighte, 

Thou that forgav'ſt the wounding of thy breſt, 
Thou that in favour cam'ſt the worlde tolighte; ; 

Thou only good diſpenſer of all grace, 

Wype out the guilte that grew in youthe's green 

race. 


E But 
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IV. 
But now ſince hope by grace with doubtleſ- 


mynde 
Dothe preſſe to Thee by pray'r to affuage 
8 thyne 1 „ 
And ſince, withe truſte to ſpeed, I ſeeke to finde, 
nne through faythe, to attain this jg 
deſyre, | 
Lorde! mynde nomore youthe'serror nor unſkill, 
Bur able age to doe thyne holie wyll. 


we” 
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A Deſcription of TY ME: 


The Book in which this is found bears Date 1564. 
— 


; I. 
PON the hill Olympiade, 
Where Hercules begonney , - 
Firſt myghtie theetceſs to be made, 
Wheare noble deeds weare forms IT 


; II. „ 
Depayntede theare with pencil . 
At 1 aboute the fare 
There ſaw. I ſtande hymſelf Syr Tyme, 
And his back Dag Faves. | 
e ano . 


In charret ſhynynge fannyſhe bright 
Thys qo fax tm throne, 


Vdrawne with wylde harte freſh and whyght, 


Wel ug they hy had gene. 


8 
IV. : 
On whiche thys wyngede gode he went 
The whole worlde for to verwe, ” ' 
Each creature ho his tyme had Ron, 
A 040-00: e ane ve. 
V. 
And with him, as I aid Wo 
He tryumphante Fame, 
For to rewarde — the more 
Whaſo deſtrvede the ſame. - | 
. E 2 "IS: Thus 
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VI. 
Thus haflinge over holte and hy, 
Firſte gan he them bekoldle © » 
That toyl and travaile ever ſtyll; 


To whom Syr Tyme thus told: 
= 3 a TH ö 
n ſweat of browes gf men- 
Whyle lyfe in you ord nes, 


Haſte on, and your be, then, 
Tour travail for your pains, 


AT - eee 70 
In princelie pallace prowdlie webe, 
Syr 'TYMs a whyle gan gan ay; * 
For theare Dame FAmE would veiw Ache 
How each one ſpent the day. 


hs a 
| Theare fownde they preſt «noble bande, 
In armour bryght and brave 
On ſtartlynge ſteedes with ſtaves in hand, 
2 elſe but 2 * Crave. 


In luſtie 1 ſtes at — th 
On bold rebatant ops th 7 wy. 

The Knyght on courſer ? gyns to ſwaye, 
And to the grownde he goes. 


be ( V 
Hym to receave, then comatha e kalle 
. to wynne prayſe; - , 
Amonge the worthies to be placed, 
He 7 at all aſlayes. 


To 
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To whom Dame FAME, with ſmyling grace 
Gave thankes unto chem wh, * r | 
And in their ſyght, before each face, | 
Their prayſes did ſhee pe. ̃ 


| XIII. | 

Then ſaid Syr TME, behold hearbye 
A nombre e | 

Of idle ones, lo! wheare lye 
Lyving in foule r 


XIV. 
Cut off their tyme, Faux cryed then. 
Who ſo conſume their dayes; _ 
Suche ſlothfull race of fluggiſh men 
Nought worthie are of prayſe. 


„ 
Then glyded forth thys great god TVM, 
Till he approchede bf. . god 0 2 
A multitude of men divyne, , 
Twas heaven ſuche to heare. 


XVI. 
For, of each ſcience callede ſeaven, 
A nombre there were mett, 
Wyth faces fixed up to heav'n, 
Whoſe hartes wear firmlie ſett. 


XVII. 
In ſtudie onlie tyme to ſpende, 
Knowledge aye to encreaſe ; 
No envious cares gan them offende, 


De ſoughte * worldlie prayſe. 
; 3 


Among; 


To 
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XVII. 
Among which bleityde people good, 
Wyth heavnlie harpe in bande; 
Sweet Orpheus, lo! that glee man ſteod 
Trew muſycke:thear he ſckan d. 


XIX. 


In =_ and tune with notes aye new, | 
Jenova's prayſe he ſange; 
So did the ale? wyth reafon due, / 
Whearof the "whole carthe range, 


XX. 
Of tyme well-ſpent, faid Sir Tru then 
To ev'ry one by name, 1 
Receave you ſhall, you mortal men, 
For th immortal F. _ - 


Then ſtretcht he out ki olden d 
| Forthwith to take 10 1 
| | Both wynd and weather: by conſumes, | 
And ſoon fades out of ſyght. 


XXII. 100 

: Where I, BF manie a dF, wan, N 
Remayneth ſtyll in place. 
To ſee hereafter, yf we can. a 
And veiw T YME's golden — 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
'® 
: 
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Jonx Hax moren, from the Tower, 16 
GARDEN ER, Biſhop of Wincheſter, 


1554. We 
I. | 
T leaſt withdraw your cruelty, 
Or force the time to work your will 

It is too much extremity | 

To keep me peat in priſon ſtill, 
Free from all fault, voyd of all cauſe; 
Without all right, againff all lawes. 

How can you doe more cruel ſpight, 

Then proffer wrong, and promiſe right? 

Nor can accuſe, nor will acquight. 


* 


Eleven moneths paſt,” and fonger ſpace, 
I have abid your divelfiſh drifts, 
While you have fought both man and place, 
And ſet your ſhares with alf yaur ſhits ;, 
The faultleſſe foot to wrap in wite, ' 
With any guilt, by any gaile ; 
And now you fee that will not be, 
How can you thus for ſhame agree 
To keep him bound you can fet free? 


I. 

Your chance was once, as mine is now, 

To keep this hold againſt your will; 
And then you ſware, you know well how, 

Though now you ſwearve, I know how ill. 
But thus the world his courſe doth paſſe, 
The Prieſt forgets a Clerk he was; 

| E 4 And 


— — 
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And you that then cry'd juſtice ſtill, 
And now have juſtice at your will, 
Wꝛreſt juſtice wrong, againſt all ſkill. 


N. | 
But why doe I thus coldly plaine, 
As if it were my cauſe alone? | 
When cauſe doth each man ſo conſtraine, 
As England through-hath cauſe to moane, 
To ſee your bloody ſearch of ſuch, | 
Whom all the earth can no way touch. 
And hetter were that all your kind, 
Like hounds in hel with ſhame were fhrind, 
Then you had might unto your mind. 


V. 
But as the ſtone that ſtrikes the wal. 
Sometimes bounds back on th' hurler's. head; 
So your foule fetch to your foule fall 
May turn, and noy the breſt that bred. 
And'then ſuch meaſure as you gave, 
Of right and juſtice, look to have; 
If good or ill, if ſhort or long; 
If Falſe or true, if right or wrong; 
And thus, till then, I end my Song. 


N. B. To ſhew a pattern what partiality can 
paint in praiſe, and what ill will can per- 
vert to reproach, we will adde an Elegie 
in Engliſh alſo, written by one Mr. Pri- 
deaux, in commeudation, and the ſame 
anſwered in execration of the ſame Biſhop 


THE 
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T HE ſaints in heaven rejoyce, 
his earth and we may waile 
Sith they have won, and we have loſt 


Ĩ be guide of our availe. 


1 


II. 

Though death hath looſed liſe, 
Vet death could not deface 

His worthy work, his ſtayed ſtate, 
Nor yet his gifts of grace. 


III. 
As Gardner was his name, 
So gardned he his life 
With juſtice, and with m both, 
* To'ftroy the weeds of ſtrife. 


IV 


A Stexen in religion ſtout, 


A Biſhop by his acts 
A faithful man moſt free from fraud, 
As witneſſe be his facts; 


V. 
A Judge moſt juſt in judgment; ſeat, 
Of parties no regard; _ 
An eye to ſee, an eare to heare, 


A hand that ſhunn'd reward. 


VI. : 
A heart to helpe, and not to harm; 
His will was wiſdome's law; 
A minde that malice could. not moye, 
Such was of God his we. 
88 a A faith 


j * 


| 


ten a 
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_ 
A faith. in friendſhip firm and faſty * 
A mount the * to raife; © 


A fpright not pall'd with ſtanderous bruits 
Nor puft with pride by praiſe. 


LR. 
Not light of credit to reports, | 
Revenge he never fought ; 
But would forgive, and did forget 
The wrongs that were him wrought, 


IX. 
A truth ſo tri'd in truſt, 
As tongue could. never tant; 
Nor earſt was heard; in guilefuf wiſe, 
A lie with lips to "paint, 4 


X; 
Though nature's child by 9 


Vet vertue's heir E 
Which held his we oy 7M 
As meaſure maſter's might, + 


Rl. 
Ambition's climing cliffe 
Could never — his minde; 
Nor Fortune, with her fawening cheer, 
His heart did ever blind. 


XII. 

Nor miſery which moſt he felt, 
Or priſon; might him pall; 
But bare his minde in. levell ſo, 
As change could be no fall, 
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XIII. 3 
In all theſe turns of «Sg woe 
He turned to the de 1 
And held him to the tried truth, 
Which now hath won him reſt. 


n 
From foes deface, and envie's bell, 
His end has ſet Him free; 
And pluełt him from this wieked world, 
Too worthy here te be. 


XV. 
Who can give tears enough to plaine 
The loſte and lack we Have? 
So rare a- man, ſb ſoon bereft, 
When - moſt we did him crave. 


8 
When age and yeers had made him ripe 
And ſurely had him ſet, s 
To know himfelfe and weeld the world, 
And right with mercy met, 
xv. 
And when of envy, and of hate, 
The conqueſt he had wonne, 
And fal ſehood ferc'd to fly his fort, 
And right Ris race to run. 
_ NVII. 
nd when of glory and of grace 
He wenne Ee r and — | 
And conquered all affection's fotce, 
With AW”; good advice. 
| 6 


8 1 
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XIX. 
And in the office that he bare, 
And ſervice of his Queen, 
So choice a man to ſerve her call, 
Scarce any where was ſeen. 


XX. 

Then Death, that fatal foe, 
The line of life did loſe, 
And in the belly of the earth, 

As earth ſhee did him cloſe. 


XXI. 


The Prince may plaine his death, 5 


The realm his lack may rue; 


All men may ſay, O Wincheſter, 


Moſt worthy wight adue. 
XXII. 
'The poo plaine and pine, 


Whoſe Jac s he did relieve ; 


His ſervants may lament their Lord 


Which lordly did them give. 
XXIII. 


The Biſhops may behold - ' ©; 


A Biſhop then bereft, 
A perfect Prieſt, a ſhield of Faith, 
A mirrour of them left. 


XXIV. 
His foes, if any were. 
That firſt did wiſh him gone, 
In length of time and lack of life, 
Too late his loſs will mone. 


Paſtot 


Fe © 


O Paſtor paſt hs lg $ pain, 
In earth thine acts do live; 

In ſkies thy vertues written are, 
All penns thee praiſe ſhall give. 


_ XXVI. 

Which after all theſe heaps' of haps. 
A happy life haſt led, . 

And, in the happieſt hap of all,, 
In fame and love art dead. 


The ſame anſwered, verſe for verſe, by an III- 
willer of the ſaid Biſhop.. 


I. 
HE devils in hell do dance, 
This realm and we may joy, 
Since they have got and we forgone 
The cauſe of our annoy. 


II. 

Though death hath wipt out life, 
Vet death cannot outrace N 
His wicked works, uſurped ſtate, 

Nor faults of his deface. 


III. 
A Gardner ſuch he was, 
As ſpoiled ſo our plants, 
'T hat juſtice withered, mercy dy'd, 


And we wrong by their wants, 
A Stev'n 


r | | 
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IV. 
A Stew'n i in name, a Fox in fact, 
A Biſhop: but in weeds 3 
A faithleſs man full fraught with baude, 
As deem him by his deeds:. - 


V. 
A partial Judge in ieee, ä 
Of parties great 

| A blinded eyt, a cloſed care, 

ll A hand with bribe infect. 


= * 


| 
| VI. 
A heart to harm and not to help, 
I His luſt was laid far low; 
A mind with malice overwhelm'd, | 
Of God nor man no awe. ( | 


| OE. SD | 
A fained fiekle friend and falſe, 4 
| That right could never bid; 


A caurage every ſtorm caſt down, 
And praife puft up with pride. 


VIII. 
Of fowle reports, and ſlanderous bruits, 
He nouriſfrt up the brood:; 
His wrongs to pardon, or to paſſe, 
Revenge and rage withſtood, 


=_— 

A tri'd untruth' in truſt, 

| As. tongues well ery'> have told; 

A mouth that breath'd' more odious lies 


| Than I © upbraid am bold. 
| | Scant 


— 


cant 


m! 


ATE 

Seant nature's child by birth, 
Sure Satan's ſonne in night; 

Wich rule maintain d with ſword and frre, 
And meaſur'd all by might. 


L 
Ambition's clyming elfe 
Had raviſht fo bis — = 
As he was fotted drunk therein, 
And fortune made him blind. 
The ſmell of priſon's miſery: ſole 


His pride did 8 * 
He bare his oo. 
As each change bm. a f. 


XIII. 
In all thefe turns of jo and woe - - 
He turned with the'beſt;; 
And never left the furer fide, ' 
Till breath did leave his breſt. 


XIV. 
From widows. courſe and orphans erie 
Hig end him cannot fave ; 


_ Though that have rid him of! his raigne, 


Umworthy rule to have. 


Who can gi i dy enough 
That we" Hae ſcap'd a ſyre ; * 
This monſtrous man, this bloody beaſt, 

When moſt we did deſtre? 


When 


k - 
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When yeeres had fram'd him fit for hell, 


And pride ſo high had ſet,, 
As God, nor man, nor ſelf he knew, 
And might with miſchief met. 


XVII. 

And when the envy and the hate 
He wan of every wight;z 
And falſhood Roriſht in his fort, 
And wrong had wrong outright ; 


XVII. 
And when he gloried moſt in pompy 
In honour and in health; _ 
And by affection conquered all, 
And wallowed all in wealth; 


XIX. 
And, in the office that he bare 
To rule above the Queen, 
So cruel and fo mercilefs 92 
Scarce ever man was ſeen; 


XX. 
Then God, that moſt juſt Judge, 
Life's line to part was pleas'd ; 
The earth his carrion corps hath caught, 
The devil his ſoul hath ſeiz d. 


XXI. 


The Prince his death my pleaſe, 
rue; 


This realm his life dot 


All men may well his birth-day ban 
This c wretch that knew. 1 
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| XXII. 
The poor may plain and pine, 
For none would he relieve ; 
His men may joy his death was ſuch... 
His goods were his to give. 


XXII. 
Good Biſhops may beware, 
This ravener them berett ; 
This Popiſh Prieſt, this ſhield of wrong, 
A warning for them left. 


XXIV. 0 
His friends if any were, 4 4 
That wiſht him longer raigne, | | 
With length of time might cauſe have caught. 
Too late his rule to plain. : « 


XXV. 
O thou devourer of the 
Thy wrongs in earth do dwell ; 
Thy cruel thirſt of guiltleſs blood 
How muſt thou quench in hell. 


XXVI. 
Which in the world of deadly hurts 
Moſt hurtful life didſt lead; 
And now, with England's common joy, 
In ſhame and hate art dead. 


N. B. The above verſes are alluded to in a 
letter from Sir John Harington to Prince Henry, 
relating to theſe times, | 


The | WORDS 


«a 4. 
= ay _ 
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WORDS /doken by the Queue to Maſtr 
CECILL afterwards Lord BURLE1GH, 
I GIVE you this chardge, that you ſhal be 


of my Privie Counſeille, and content your- 
ſelf to take paines for me and mye realme, 


This judgement I have of you, that you will. 


not be corrupted with ame maner of guifte, 
and that you will be faithfull to the State, and 
that, without reſpect af mye private will, you 
will give me that counſeile that you thinck 
beſt: And, if you ſhall know anie thinge ne- 
ceſlarie to be declared to me of ſecreaſie, you 
ſhall ſhew it to myefelf onlie, and aſſure yourſelf 
I- will not faite to keep taciturnitie thertin. 
And thearfore hearewith I chardge you. 


WORDS ſpoter by the Quene to the 
Lardes, at her Acceſſion. 


FT Y Loxdes, the law of nature moveth me 

; to ſorowe for my ſiſter : The burdaine 
that is fallen uppon me maketh me amazed; 
and yet, conſydering I am God's creature, or- 
deined to obay his appointment, I will thearto 
yelde, requiringe from the bottome of my hart, 
that I may have aſſiſtaunce of his grace, to be the 
miniſter of his heavenlie will in this office nowe 
committed to me. And, as I am but one bo- 


die naturallye conſydered, though, by his per- 
| n. 


r.. « << ooo _i- 


II 
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niſion, a bodie politick to governe ; ſo I ſhalt 
require you all, my Lords, (chieflie you of the 
Nobilitie, everie- one in his © and powre} 
to be aſſiſtant to me; that I with my rulinge, 
and you with your ſervice, maye make a good 
accompte to Almyghtie God, and leave ſome 
comfort to our poſteritie in earthe, I meane to 
direct all myne actions by good advice and coun- 
ſeill, and thearfore, at this preſent, conſydering 
that divers of you be of the auncient nobilitie, 
having — beginninge and eſtates of my proge· 
nitors, Kings of this realme, and thearbie ought 
in honour to have the more naturall care for the 
mainteining of mye eſtate and this common- 
wealth. Some others have bene of long expe- 
rience in governaunce, and enhabled by my fa- 
ther of noble memorie, * brother, and my 
late ſiſter, to bear office : The reſt of you be- 
ing uppon ſpecial truſt, latelie called to her ſer- 
ice onlie and truſt, for your ſerxice conſydered 
aid rewarded. My meaning is. ta requite, of 
zou all, nothing more but, faithfull harts, in 
ſuche ſervice as from tyme to. tyme ſhal be in 
your powers towardes te preſervation of ma 
and this commonwealth, And, for counſeill 
and advice, I fhall accept you, of my nobilitie, 
and ſuche others of you the reſt, as in conſulta- 
tion I ſhall thinck mete, and ſhortlie appointe; 
to the whiche alſo, with their advice, I will join 
to their aide, and for eaſe of their burden, others 
mete for my ſervice; and theye which I ſhall 
not appoint, lett them not thinck the ſame 
for anie diſabilitie in them, but for that I con- 
[der a multitude doth make rather diſorder and 
confuſion 
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confuſion than good counſeill, and of my good 
will you ſhall not doubt uſing yourſelves as ap- 
pertaineth to good and loving ſubjects.. 


Extract from a Speech of Q; ELtz ABEru, 
10 her Parliament, relating to ber Ce- 

libacy, 1575. tet: ber 
NATOW, to rehearſe my mean- 
| inge, latelie unfoldede to m 
Lord Keeper, yt ſhall not be needfull, though 
I muſt needs confeſs myne owne myſlike ſo 
much to ſtryve againfte the matter, as if I wear 
a milkmaide wyth a payle on my arme, wheare- 


bt — 


by my pryvate perſon might be little ſet by; | 


wolde not forſake my poore and ſingle ſtate, to 
matche wyth the greateſt Monarche. Not that 


E do condemne the double knot, or judge amyſs 
of ſuche as, forced by neceſſitie, cannot diſ- 
poſe of themſelves to another fe — 
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Te. f ollowing Letters I find in a MSS. in- 


tituled, A precious Token of ber High- 


neſs's great Wit and marvelous Un- 


derſtandinge. It doth not ſeem impro- 
bable that Elizabeth's Ambition might 
prompt her to emulate other Princes in the 


| Gift of writing, diflating, and talking 


at the ſame Time, as theſe Lelters intimate 


ſbe did, an different Subjeds. At what 


Time this happened is not mentioned, nor 
does the Subject determine the' Period; 


| but the Authenticity is ſcarce to be doubt- 


ed, the MSS. containing many Papers 


. written in her Time, and by a Perſon about 


the Courte. What Honour theſe extraor- 
dinary Performances reflect on this illuſ- 
trious Virgin, the Editor ſubmits to the 
Reader's Judgment, and wiſhed only to 
gratify his Curioſity, by inſerting them. 


th LETTER be Queen's Majeſty 


wrote, whyleſt ſhe gave Inſtruftions for the 


other that followith, and hearing a Tale 


which ſhe made Anſwer unto. 


| 4 ſuche good helpe, my friende, as 


never can appeare, is wiſht may fall unto 


your ſhare !- bye one even whollye yours, if he 
can be ſuch one, that ſcant is found to be his 


Owne. 


4 a8 Þ 
owne.. Your curiouſe care to know what 
greive encombred mye breaſt, together with the 
remedie that may cure the fore, is harder for 
mee to utter than wryte. T4 bn 

If mye gueſt where not worſer than the 
lodging, the reft were nat worſe than the tra- 
vail 3 and, leaſt my paraphraſe agree not with 
the text, I will make myne one expoſytion, 
I be conſtitution of my mynde's vellel is not ſo 
evil framed, as whereupon -grevons diſeaſes of 
peritous' maladiſe have taken helde. I fynde 
not che mixture fo evil made, as that any one 
of the foure elements of all overruteth Id hi 
fellow, as that the reſt may envye his 2 
Since but one other parte the divine Pow 
hath geayen us for the beſt, it folowerh, ther 
that there muſt be the playnte, or gone is al 
the mone. And your requeſt that ſeldom Ide. 
nye, had not enforced a cuſtome newly made, 
it would have pleaſed me well, that you ſheuld 
not forget how hardlye grene wounds ſuffered 
their touchers hand ; but, ſince a” Raye your WY n 
firme friende can ſcarſe be brought to make n. 
you, the upper feale you mall touche, to ſownde I be 
the depthe, ſhall ſerve the feelers parte. When 
I a gathering make of common pathes and 
trades, and think uppon the ſundrie fortes off 
travailars in them, I fynde a mule, no greater} fu 
when multitudes be ered, and faces many n 
a one, amongſt the whyche, not two of all be 
fownde alyke. Then wonder breedes in m 
how all thys worldlye maſſe ſo longe is mad 
to holde, where never a moulde is — 
no never a mynde agrees wyth any other. Aa, 


were 
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hat were it not that heavenlye power overcomethe 
the W phyloſophie, it coud not content me well te 
for Wl remember that an evel is betterd, the leſs it be 
endured. | TEES 


The LET TE R di@ated by the Queen. 


A Queſtion was once aſked me thus, Muſt 
ought de denied a friende's requeſt? An- 
ſwer me yea or naye. It was anſwered, No- 
thynge. And firſt it is beſt to ſcann what a 
frende is; which I thinke nothynge leſs than 
friendſhippe's harbour. Now it followeth what 
friendſhigpe is, which I deem nothynge but one 
uniform Monſent of two myndes, ſuche as vir» 
tue links, and nought but death can part. 
Therefore I conclude that the howſe which 
ſhrinketh from its foundation ſhall down for me. 
For friende leaves he to be, that doth demande 
more than the giver's grant, which reaſon's 
leave maye yeilde. And, if then mye friende no 
more, God ſend my ſoe may mende. And, if 
needylie thou muſt wyll, yet at the leaſt no 
power be thyne to atchieve thyne deſyre; for 
where myndes differ, and opinions ſwarve, 
there is ſcant a friende in that compani | 
if my happ be fallen in ſo happie a ſoyl, as one 
ſuche be founde who wylls but that beſeems, 
and I be pleaſed with that he ſo allows; I bid 
myſelf farewell, and then I am but his. 


The Reader may obſerve a ftrange quaintneſs in 
theſe letters, often obſcure, yet mixed with ſhrewd 
matter; and an many places an afﬀeQation of con- 
inng the ſentence to a kind of meaſure ſometimes 
en, eight, or ſix ſyllables, Sir 
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Sir. RoBerT Sypney to Sir Joann HA. 


RINGTON, 1600. 


Morthy Knyght, 

* OUR preſente to the Queen was well ac- 

cepted of; ſhe did much commende your 
verſe, nor did ſhe leſs praiſe your proſe ; You 
Tryſh buſineſs is leſs talked of at her Highneſs 
palace, for all agree, that you did go and do a 
you were bidden ; and, if the great Command. 
ers went not where they ought, how ſhoud the 
Captains do better withouten order? But, mum, 
my worthie kn Fre I crave all pardon for touch- 
inge your galled back. The Queen hath taſted 
your dainties, and faith you have marvellous 
{kill in cooking of good fruits. If I can ſerve 
you in your northern ſuit, you may commande 
me ; I hear you have been to thoſe parts, and 
taken poſſeſſion of Harrington Parke: Our Law- 
yers ſay, your title is well grounded in con- 
ſcience, but that ſtrict law * not counte- 
nance your recoveringe theſe Rndes of your 
anceſtors, as the Queen's ryghte is ſomewhat 
extinguiſhd by your coſins Stephen and James, 
who left iſſue, and thereby it comyth not ſtraight 
to the Queen, whoſe good will towarde you is 
ever apparent. I have ſeen ancient recordes, 
wherein it appeareth, that Sir James Harington, 
flain in Boſworth field, did give by wyll all theſe 
landes to his brother, Sir Nobert, who was at- 
tainded by Hen. the VIIth, for ſiding with the 
Vorkiſts. Our Queen's father did grant them 


by reverſion to your father, and fo far ] — 
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from Maſter Sherwood, a cunning lawyer; 
what 1 can do herein I will to ſerve you. Vi- 
4ſt your friends often, and pleaſe the Queen 
by all you can, for all the Lawyers do 
much fear her diſpleaſure. I know not how 1 
matters may 7 with your noble Command ; 
ac- WW er, the Lord Eſſex; but muſt ſay no more at 
our Wl this time of writing. | My filter beareth this in 
out privacy, and therefore ſo ſafe; but I will n t 
1s Wl cruſt to ill fortune which crofleth d pur- 
ain 
nd- WF is much abated ; my wife hath been my doctor, 
the my nurſe, my friend, and my ſovereign cure: 
un, I ſupp broth from the Queens kitchen, and 
ch. dat of her Majeſties ſweet cakes, which do 
tel WI couriſh my poor blood, and cheriſh good hu- 
mours. py 4 read Ariofto, and commend; the 
tranſlator to all friends, which you mark as the 
beſt good will I can ſhew you. Now you have 
left the ſword in Ireland, and taken to the 
plough in England, let me have proofs of your 
employ, and ſend me verſes when you cany 1 
do ſee the Queen often; ſhe doth wax weak 
ſince the late troubles, and Burleigh's death 
doth often draw tears from her goodly cheeks; 
{he walketh out but little, meditates much 
alone, and ſometimes writes in private to her 
deſt friends. The Scottiſh matters do cauſe 
much diſcourſe, but we know not che true 
he grounds of State bufineſs, nor venture farther 
| thele Wn ſuch tickliſh points. Her Highnef hath 
as 2 done honour to my poor houſe by viſiting me, 
th "Wind ſeemed much pleaſed at what we did to 
chem ease ber, My ſon made her a fair ſpeech, to 
* F Peec 


1 whack 


nam: did ſay, the Queen had done me more 


N ta 
waich ſhe did give molt gracious reply. The 
women did dance before her, whilſt the cor- 
nets did ſalute from the gallery; and ſhe did 
vouchſafe to eat two morſels of rich comfit 
cake, and drank a ſmall cordial from a gold cup, 
She had a marvelous ſuit of velvet borne! by 
four of her firſt women attendants in rich ap- 
parel ; two uſhers did go before, and at going 
up ſtairs ſhe called for a ſtaff, and was much 
wearied, in walking about the houſe, and ſaid 
ſhe wiſhed to come another day. Six drums 
and fix trumpets waited in the court, and ſound- 
ed at her approach and departure. My wife 
did bear herſelf in wondrous good liking, and 
was attired in a purple kirtle fringed with gold; 
and myſelf in rich band and collar of needle- 
work, and did wear a goodly ſtuff of the braveſt 
cut and faſhion, with an under body of ſilver 
and loops. The Queen was much in commen- 
dation of our appearances, and ſmiled at the 
Ladies, who in their dances often came up 
to the ſtepp on which the ſeat was fixed to 
make obeyſance, and fo fell back into their 
order again. The younger Markham did ſe- 
veral gallant feats on a horſe before the gate, 
leaping down and kiſſing his ſword, then mount- 
ing ſwiftly on the ſaddle, and paſſed a lance with 
much ſkill. The day well nigh ſpent, the 
Queen went and taſted a ſmall beverage that 
was ſet out in divers rooms where ſhe might 
paſs, and then in much order was attended to 
her palace, the cornets and trumpets ſounding 
thro gh the ſtreets. One Knyght I dare not 


honour 


11 


honour, than ſome that had ſerved her better ; 
hut envious tongues have venomd ſhafts, ad 


ſo I reſte in peace with what bath happened, and 


God ſpeed us all. — worthie Knyght, I wiſh 
you in health * cheer, and, when for- 
tune doth, favour, 1, hope to 5 you this way, 
and taſte your = and you ſha e our wine. 
Thus I will lay 40wn' dum, which ſeldom 
wearys in a friendly tale; but achs, and pains, 
md fleep, and haſte do all conſpire againſt ſur- 
mer matter of writing. Ever remaining, in 


kind remembrance, \ 


* „14. 
* 
_— F 7 . 
* 
e 1 4 


13 V DJ 77 

, . 
Four Friend, 
unt bas 4 


} 
> # 


Ros; Syoner. 


. 

A.. Romantic Letter, from a Miſcellancou 
Colleftion of Letters and Poetry in Ms, 
dated 1647, by different Authors ; thy 
following ſeems Part of a' longer Wark, 
and is figned on the back Joux Hl. 
\., RINGTON, alias POLiNDOR, to bis luv. 
ing Siſter EL1ZABETH, Of the Beginning 
of Love's Progreſs. - From Cambridge, 
WAS in the day of that ſweet time 

| when the gaudy earth ſeems newly teem- N 
ing with the fruits of Flora, and paints her 
ung cheeks like a bride; when the Sun her 

| As ſmiles, and runs his neareſt courſe toll © 
court her. Twas at the hour when the lark! 
fhrill waits called forth their Lady Morn ; drop- * 
ping her pearls like favours on the gazing mor- 
tal. Such beauteous morn more than the paint- 
ed face did I admire; ah, gentle ſiſter ! beyond 
the grace of miſtreſs's cheek, beſt lip, or eye; 
then did I love the May flow'rs udery, blind 
to the living beauties that lifpoſe the joyes of 
life. - One while I try'd my bow, then, to be 
= ſlow time, ſome philoſophic book hold 
ialogue; then by the curling brook lye dow 
and muſe; till again I tread in gambols ore the 
flow'ry plain; then fing, ſoft eccho bearing 
part, and ſeemed to ſay,—* Churl as thou art 
* that flouts fair beauty, and wantons with thin 
© ſelf delighted; wile age may prove = foll 
Then wilt weep thee blind, when Cupid 
© juſtice pays thee back diſdain.— Thus paſs 
the morn; when lo! a {il} ſmall noiſe ſole tt 
Mis 
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mine ear z whether a voice. that ſung, com- | 
plained, or what, I knew not then, but *twas | 
i found of pleaſure ; it ſeem'd ſo dandled b | 
the orejoy d air, that I was loth to loſe | ; | | 
hugg'd it cloſe like mine ears jewel 3 I 
litening went, yet ſoftlier Paar leſt a hurt 
leaf ſhould broach complaint.— T was a bower 
whence ſeemd to float this muſick of lute and 
zoice compoſed. Each ſenſe was now chain'd-- 
to the ear, and in ſweet tranſport did J lie, con- 
juring the twilight ſhade to favour the repoſe. 
Now with new joy inflamd to ſee thoſe lips 
ind hand that frame ſuch wondrous, ſounds ; 
ind thought ſhe muſt be fair whoſe voice and 
touch were charming. Yet, gentle ſiſter, did 
lay, beware, fond youth, if, ſo enamourd of 
2 voice, her eye may kill thee. Pacing like the | | 
-F 
| 


— — — — - 


ſoft air, through every place I darted my quick 
lobt, till one bleſt glance ' ſaved my eyes 
longings.; I ſpyed, a glorious form. The! vo- 
man, braveſt prized, now blouze-like woud ap- | 
pear, . Nature's whole ſtock was Javiſhed here, 
and ſhee herſelf undone. The fight woud move | 
rods to croſs arms, and be her ſuitors; and li 
poor weak mortals wonder into ſtone, She 1 
kemd a Veſtal in attire, a cold and frozen maid | ] 


expoſd to that chaſte curſe, a ſingle life. She | 
| 
| 
| 


tb the fount had ſtray'd, nought fearing am- 
bulhd eyes, and thefe, gentle 0 to the foot [ 
n rob'd. She ſhot new light into thoſe ſhades 
s tho' another morn did tiſe with her. Eyes, 
wlourd black, with pure life-ſtreaming ray, 
nock'd the poor diamond's fickly blaze, and 
Y=m'd the eye of noon. Had fair Narciſſus 
en ea od; oe ** glanced 
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| tw 3 
2 his peerleſs ſelf in this, fond 95 
fount, well had the form itſelf adord, and for 
the mirror's ſake the youth had died. Her fore- 
head high-rais'd and even, ſpread like the ſky ma- 
zeſtic ; it was the throne of ſtate to beauty, 
This was the barr that ſeemd to arraign each 
bold o'er- ſaucy thought; and, tho? ſhe feign'd 
2 frown, yet ſmil'd a lightning through it, 
Now did my new-world-wandring eye coaſt on 
her cheek; it ſhow'd of pureſt colour, and 
-there did lillies ſtart, with baſhful roſes blend- 
ing, *neath the warm ſunſhine of her eye. 
Here did the graces loiter, and here woud lie 
Love's wag made wanton by her ſmile, tum- 
bling himſelf. Then to her rare-ſhap'd lips I 
bent a veiw ; the cherry looks but pale, the 
ruby too. The praiſe of Gods woud wait their 
* UI if they knew ſuch, heav'n preſerves were 
yet untaſted. So glow'd the bluſhing boy, lift 
ing his burning cheek from Venus kiſs ambro- 
ſial, nuzzling to her breaſt. Her ſilken hair 
in many a bread, coronet-like, cloye to her 
head; no gaudy tiſſue here nor wire of old, 
which ſome fond poets gild their verſe withal; 
'twas brown, the nobleſt die, moſt comely 
ſweet. Its top o'er-peering, a diamond pheeni 
ſhone, that ſeem'd Loye's ambuſh, out which 
came braided ftrings for Cupid's bow. Next 
ſhew her breaſts, ſo ſweelly e as 1 
they meant to ſuckle the babe Deſire. I dic 


ſuppoſe them the Love-god's mounts, where 
oft in wanton play he loſes his random ar 
rows. Were he again in his ſwadling cloths 


ſure, gentle ſiſter, he would have lain _— 
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1 
dled, and ſlumberd on ſuch down-felt pillows. 
Her arms, like twins, in loving fold, play with 
each other; ſo lovely that all praiſe diſpraiſes. 
Who woud not live a priſoner in ſuch arms, 
and all his freedom give for ſo fair keepers ? 
And ſhall they, cruel fate | embrace but one 
another ! Her dainty curious hand Love's mo- 
ther's ſelf might envy. I ſaw the azure veins 
that ſhewd like purling founts wandering ore 
white banks of lillies. Sure nature's mold was 
loſt when theſe were made. Then did ſweet 
Fancy ſay, their touch divine coud raiſe a palſy 
to its life coud charm the gout into a gal- 
liard, or ſtroak a panther tame. And now 
(lower wading) was unveil'd her fine naked 
waiſt ; about it nought did hover but the ena- 
moured ſtream, and wreath'd its amorous folds. 
So ſmooth, ſo dainty ſhap'd, ah, happy they, 
ſuch wealthy armful to incloſe, and zodiack 
that bliſsful world, which circles more than the 
whole great one. Thus, gentle ſiſter, did 1 
grow to Love, and thus ai Cupid from her 
eye ſplit, till then, a heart of ſtone. Pity is Hea- 
ven's glory, but what alas! can this hope give? 
dhe is a Veſtal vow'd, and ſays ſhe muſt not 
love. Go rather woo ſome marble ſtatue, love 
a tree, or court the northern ice than ſhe far, 
far more melting. Thoſe may eccho {ome kind 
noyſe, and ſeem to mourn again; weep o'er 
the adamant, twill ſurely pity more. Through 
doubt and through deſire do I burn and freeze; 
blame my ſtarrs with thanks. I talk unto the 
wand'ring wind, and fool it with the eccho. 

$4 Am 
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Am pleas'd with trees, lone rocks, and cells ſo- 
ciety. I kiſs my chain; ſweet hopes and fears 
convulſion my poor heart. I grow a man of 
all weathers, this hour lowring, ſmiling the 
next in ſunſhine of a honey ſhower. In brief, 
ſome heavens, but yet more hells do ſeize me; 
and nought is left, my gentle ſiſter, but to en- 
jpy or die. Adieu. 


. 
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SONNET madeonIsavertta MARK - 
* nau, when I firſte thought ber fayer as 
Ie ſhe flood at the Princeſs's Winguwe in 
f, goodlye Attyre, and talkede to dyvers in 
1 the Courte- Tard. I | 
n- 


W HENCE comes my love, O hearte, 
diſcloſe, 

Twas from cheeks that ſhamed the roſe; 
From lips that ſpoyle the rubies prayſe; 

From eyes that mock the diamond's blaze. 
Whence comes my woe, as freely owne, 

Ah me ! *twas from a hearte lyke ſtone, 


The — cheek ſpeakes modeſt mynde, 
The lipps befitting wordes moſte kynde ; 


The eye does tempte to love's deſyre, 

And ſeems to ſay, tis Qupid's fire; 

Yet all ſo faire, but ſpeake my moane, 

Syth noughte dothe ſaye the hearte of ſtone. 


1 
Why thus, my love, ſo kynde beſpeake, 
dweet lyppe, ſweet eye, fweet bluſhynge cheeke, 
Yet not a hearte to ſave my paine, | 
0 Venus; take thy giftes again; 
Make not fo faire to cauſe our moane, 


Or make a hearte that's lyke our, owne. 
Tx Tiys 
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T Verſe was made in 1567, on a moſte 
ſronie-bearted Mayden who did ſorelie be- 
Ole the noble Knyghte, my true Friends, 
and who did much greive thereon, even ty 
his Deathe : On which. dire Myſbappe ſhe 
ftarvede ber, and kepte hidgen from ev 

Dye till ber owne Deathe fell oute ſome 
little Space of Tyme from the good Knyghies 
lamentable End. | Ss , 


O maydens, prove mare kyna, 
I Ho, flarve their love may ftarvinge finde. 
J. H. MSS. 1564. 
H Y didſt thou raiſe ſuch woeful wayle, 
And waſte in briny tears thyne days; 
Cauſe ſhee, that wont to flout and rayl,, 

An laſt gave proof of woman's waies? 

Shee did, in ſoothe, diſplay the hearte 
That mought have wroughte thee greater ſmarte. 


bi pg 9g 
Why thank her then, not weep or mone, 
Let others guard their careleſs hearte; 
And praiſe the day that thus made knowne 
T he faithleſs hold on woman's art. 
Their lips can gloze and gain ſuche roote, 
That gentle youthe hathe hope of fruite. 


f III. | 

But, ere the bloſſom fair dothe riſe, 
To ſhoot its ſweetneſs o'er the tafle, 
; Creepeth 


{ 138 ] 
ofte Creepeth diſdain in canker-wiſe, 


be- And chilling ſcorne the fruit dothe blaſte. 
le, There is no hope of all our toyl, 
n to There is no fruite from ſuch a ſoil. 
be | V. | g 
— Give o'er thy playnt, the day er's o'er, | 
ſome Shee might have poyſon' thyne A 8 


bes Such wayward mynde had bred thee more 
| Of ſorrowe, had ſhee prov'd a wyfe. 
Leave her to meet all hopeleſs meed, 
And bleis thyſelf that ſo art freed. 


| | i V. 86655 4 
4\ No youthe ſhall ſue ſuche one to winne, 
45 Canal by all the ſnyning fair, 
le, Save for her pride and ſcorn, fach ſinne 
Sz As hearte of love can never bear- 
Mn Like leafleſs plant in blaſted ſhade, 
So liveth ſhee a barren mayde. 
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Sir Foun HarinoToN 19 th. Lerde Tree. 
ſurer BURLE1GH. 


My worthie Lord, 


T T aftordethe me no ſmall joye to hear by 
Mr. Bellot, whom good fortune did. throw 
in my way at the Bathe, that your gouty diſ- 
order was growing to better humour; it is a 
plague, like the greedy paraſite, the better fed, 
the longer. gueſt; but your Lordſhip. dothe not 
invite the ſtay. of ſuch friends by rich-wines, or 
{trong ſpices x. yet, like many others, it wilt 
come to your door, which ſhutteth againſt 
none. Your meflage to me for my budget of 
wit, is — 2 I am very buſy, yet very idle; 
very well, yet very ill; very merry, yet. v 
ad. Buſy With wy — et dg myſell, 
I write nought but long bills. Well in: m 
body, but fick in my purſe.. Merry to think 
my houſe well nigh done, and ſad to ſay tis not 
well nigh paid for. In an old book of my fa- 
ther's I read a merrie verſe, which, for lack of 
my own, I ſend by Mr. Bellot, to divert your: 
Lordſhippe, when as you fay weighty pain and 
weightier matters. will yield to quips-and merri-- 
ment. This verſe is called The Blacke Sauntus,. 
or Monkes hymn to Saunte Satane, made when. 
Kynge Henrie had fpoylede their fynginge. My 
father was. wont to ſay, that Kynge Henry was. 
uſed in pleſeante moode to ſing this verſe ; and: 
my father, who had his good countenance, and 


a goodlie office in his Courte, and alſo his 
_ ; goodlie 
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goodlie Eſther * to 1 did ſometyme receive 
the honour of hearing his own' fonge, for he 

made the tune which my man-Combe hath ſent 
herewith ; having _— "_ ſkilled in muficke 
which was pleaſing to the Ring, and which he 
learnt in the fellowſhip of good Maiſter Talli 
when a young man, Biſhop Gardener 
not have liked him the better, had he known 
he was guilty of ſuch jibes, which, perhaps, he 
had heard 05 Our work at _ athe dothe 

v on haud paſſibus equisx—we ſometime gall 
with good — — and then as ſoon Kad il 
for lack of ſpurring; but it ſeemeth more 
like a church than it — — — a. 
man coud not pray without danger of having 
good St. Stephen' bf death, as the ſtones — 
tumbling about our carrs, and it were vain to- 
pray for ſuch enemies. But new, to pray fer 
our friends 50 Lr — be ill taken on —.—— or in 
heaven. 8 
comfort, — * 2 y, till he de dad 
(0 Dies procul gſto) receive your foul. - If I ever 
pray'd better for myſelf, bi become a greater 
inner! ſo much of a te, for In never I nor 
ever will. In 5 * x reſſe * 


10 


Your bum: 2 
Kelfton, 159 5. wy pe, 


11 Jon Hanmcrox. 


* Efther was 2 natural daughter of ho Kyng 5, 
to whony he gave as a dowef the- ood: belonging 10 
Zithe priory, n F., tore 
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The Monks Hymn to Saunte Satan, chauntede 
daily in their Cells, till goodlie Kynge 
Henry /poyled their Singing, 1540. 


O Tu qui dans oracula, ſcindis cotem na- 
| vacula : ; 
Da noſtra ut tabernacula, lingua canant verna- 
| cula, 15 ; 
Opima poſt jentacula, hujuſmodi miracula, 
Sit ſemper pienum poculum, habentes plenum 
loculum, _ | „ - 
Tu ſerva nos ut ſpecula, per longa et læta ſœcula, 
Ut clerus ut plebecula, nec nocte nec de cula, 


Curent de ulla recula, ſed intuentes ſpecula, 


Dura vitemus ſpicula, jacentes cum amicula, 
Quæ garrit ut cornicula, ſeu triſtis ſeu ridicula, 
Tum porrigamus oſcula, tum colligamus flol- 
cula; | 
Ornemus ut cœnaculum, et totum habitaculum, 
Tum culy poſt ſpiraculum, ſpectemus hoc ſpec: 
taculum. | Cv)” 


N. B. The muſick of this hymn is a canon 
in what the muſicians call Sub Diapaſon 1 
Diateſſeron, a practice peculiar to the Learned 
in that period of time, when Tallis flouriſhed, 
whoſe works abound in ſuch laboured compo- 
ſitions; and no wonder his ſcholars adopted 
the manner of their.-Maſter, who was ſo truly 
excellent, 


s 


N. B. This is printed by the ingenioas method late- 
ly invented by Mr. Fought, of mufical types, and 


equal to engraving. x 
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The Monks' Hymn to SAUNTE 


NTE SATAN E, by J. H. 
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| Scin----dis cotem no-va-cu---la O Ge. 


A LETTER of the Quetnz's Ma- 


jeſties Tranſlation out of Seneca. 


N. B. This Letter was given by Queene E1.1- 
ZABETH, to her Servante 9 —— 
in Token of Remembrance of her Highneſs Pains- 
taking and learned Skyll, 1567, and which he did 
highly prize and eſteem in ſuch Sort. | 


HERE is this witt become, where lies 

this ſubtill ſcanninge that breedes this 
contempte of all-? What harborowe hath the 
ſtoutneſſe of thie mynde ? Can fo ſmall a 
thing vexe the? Thie ſervaunte ſawe thie bu- 
ſines greate, and thought that meeteſt cawſe to 
leave the ſo; what, and thye frends beguile 
the? Geve them that name that the Epicure 
gave them: Suche be their criſtening. W hat 
great matter 1s it if they leave thee at thie neede, 
that made thee marre thie worke, and cawſed thee 
trobleſome to all ? There is none of all theife 
things neither unwonted or unlooked for. I's 
de offendid at theiſe matters is as great a ſcorne, 
as to whyne that thow art dasſhed with myre, 
or trobled with the thronge : Our lief is as thrall 
to myſhapps as paynes be common, multitudes 
not rare, and journeys of ſondrie ſortes. Some 
things are diferred, and other redilye happens, 
It is no delighting thinge to lyve, for ſo thow 
entreſt into a long journey, where ſomtymes 
thow muſt needes flyppe and then upp agayne, 
and ſo ſomtymes thow falleſt, often tymes art 
weried, and. dryven to crye oute. Of deathe 
| thow 
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thow meaſureſt this waye, in ſome place thow 
ſhalt, leave thie companyon, in an other tyme 
thow ſhalt have his companye, in an other thow 
ſhalt feare hym. By fuche myſhapps fallen in 
oftence, this broken craggie waye muſt thou 
paſſe : Who ſo muſt dye, let his mynde be pre- 
pared againſt all events. When he hathe ſuf- 
fred the clappe, let hym be ſure the lightening 
is paſt, Let hym not be ignorant that he is 
come in to that place, where greevous woes and 
revenging cares have made theire harborowe; 
where pale diſcaſe and ſad age have built their 
tenement. In this rotten bower our life we 
muſt lead: To ſhonne theiſe things we cannott, 
to deſpyſe them lieth in our power. And thus 
we may contempne them, if ofte we thincke 
there on, and overtake them ere they happe. 
There is no man but ſtoutlier reſiſteth that to 
whiche a long contynewed purpoſe hath haſted 
his redyneſſe, and maketh hym with force reſyſt 
the hardeſt happs by fore thoughts of ſuche 
chaunces. | e r 

But, farr awaye from this, the unſtilfull man 
is made full fore afraied of every tryfeling cawſe. 
Let this be our greatteſt care, that never nothing 
happen to us that our imagination bath not fore- 
tolde us. And, for that all things be made 
more greevous bye noveltie, lett this daylye 
thought ſtand the in ſteede, that thow never be 
a new ſoldiour to anye miſhapp. Have thie ſer- 
vants forſaken thee ? thou art in good caſe, other 
they have robbed, ſome have accuſed, other 
oy ay killed, betraied, overtrodden, yea, 
ended with yenome, and ſhorten yd their * 
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by falſe accuſation: There is nothing thou 
canſt reckon that hath not bene the luck of more 
than one, Since then manie and ſondrie miſ- 
happs be levelled to our ſhare, of whiche ſome 
ſtycke faſte in us, other ſome glaunce very neare 
unto us, and, when they moſte touche us, wee 
go not free without ſome raſe of another's miſ- 
happ. Let us make no wonder of fuche things, 
to which we are borne; let no one complayne 
of that, that a lyke doth happ to all; thus I 
meane alyke, for, though one ſhonne it, he might 
have ſuffered it. The law is a lyke, not by the 
uſe, but bye the commaundement. Let equitye 
rigne over thie mynde, and without bill of 
complaynt pay the trybute that to death thow 
owelt. The winter bringeth his coldes, ſhe- 
ver then: The ſummer ſheweth her heat, give 
place to his gloomes. The evell-ſeaſoned aier 
breedeth diſeaſes: Brook well ſieknes. An un- 
tamed beaſt. croſſeth thie waie ; yet, wurſt 
then that, one harmfuller of thine owne ſexe: 
domethinge water deſtroyeth, an other the fyen 
ukes awaye ; the wandring ſtate of things na 
man maye chaunge. This onlye lyeth in our 
power, to frame a ſtowte mynde and worthie a 
E bodie, by which we maye ſtrongly with- 
and _—_ and eaſylye conſent to nature's, 
myſerye ; Yea, nature her ſelf (which daylye 
our eyes witneſſeth) tempereth the force of hen 
ragne with the nomber of her chaunges. The 
cleare daies followes the darck clowdes ; the 
twgheſt ſeas inſues the tteſt calmes; the 
wynds that harme and helpp be blaſted bothe 
* once. The day fallowes the trace the night 
bathe 


L 138 ] 

hathe gone before; 'part 'of the heavens bye 
rowling cometh alofte, when other part is 
drenched in hidden place far from out fight: 
The contynewaunce of all ſtandeth by contrari- 
eties. To this lawe our mynde mult be pre. 
pared; let it follow and obeye this, and, what- 
ſoever betydes, let hym thinck it behoved to be 
done; and let hym fynde no fault with nature's 
blame: It is beſt to ſuffer that thow canſt not 
mend. And, ſence God is the authour of al 
things that be, without whome nothing can 
happ, let us follow him with no grudging mynde, 
An evell ſouldiour is he whoe with ſighes fol- 
lowes his Captayne: wherefore lett us take our 
chardge not lyke the grudging ſluggard, but as 
the joyfull man ; nor — us leave this courſe of 
faire workmanſhipp, in which all our ſuffe. 
raunce is well engraven. And thus let us talke 
with our Maker, the Father and Ruler of the 
loftie ſkye ; Lead me where ſo it pleaſe the 
beſt, no abode ſhall ſtaye, but I will obeye ; with 
no ſlowe pace will [ trafe thie pathe. Imagen 
that ſo I cannot doe, yet muſt I follow thee with 
teares, and, as a wicked wretche, muſt byde 
that, which, as a good man, I might have borne, 
Deſtenies guyde the willing, but draw the 
grudging ſorte. 

So let us live, ſo doe we ſpeake, that theye 
maye ever fynde us readie and not unprepared, 
The greatteſt hart is it that bequeaves to God his 
parte, and he, of baſe and baſterdlye mynde that 
wreſtells a pluck with the world's order, con- 
ceyves therof an evill opynion, and ſeekes rather 


to amend God than hym ſelf. Far: well. 5 
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The State of Ireland, as it appeared to the 
Army Iußpectors in Queen ELIZABETH“ 

Time, during the Rebellion in 1899. 
From a Paper ſent by Lord Esskx to 
England, and delivered by Sir JOHN 
HARINGTON,. Captain of Horſe. 


HE cheefe cauſes of want of reformation 
in Ireland arife, 1. From the Churches 
for the moſt part, in general, being decayed fo 
as the lawes of God are not in anye good forte 
or order therein miniſter'd. 5 
2. The good inſtructions delivered to Go- 
vernors from England, not put in execution, nor 
followed during their governments. | 
3. No ſhire halls, nor other places fitt for th 
ordinary adminiſtration of Juſtice there. - 
4. No circuits nor quarter ſeſſions there kept, 
„„ rc 
5. The. diſorders of ſoldiers nat puniſhede. 
6. The diſorders of purveyors not corrected. 
7. The joyning in marriage, foſtring, and al- 
lying of the fryſh withe the Englithe ſubjects. 
8. No Englithe laws or orders put in execu- 
tion, or adminiſtred in Iryſhe countries, where 
the 9 do governe. 18 
9 o reſtitution made to the ſubjects of the 
4 : for any ſpoyles on them committed by the 
r 3 l . v 129171 
10. The ſelling of horſe armour, weapons, 
munition and furniture by the Englyſh ſubjects 
to the Iryſhry, and payeing of great — and 
OY uties 


1 1490 J 
_ in the Iryſh markets by the Englyſh ſub- 
F 11. The great want of Englyſh tenants 
throughout the Pale. IF. OH 
12. The want of armour, weapons, muni- 
tion, and furniture by the ſubjects of the Pale, 
and want of ſkyll for lacke of exerciſe, , how to 
uſe Engl . 
13. The want of ſchooles throughout the 
Pale, either to learn younglings the Englyſhe 
tongue, or to inſtruct the elder ſorte in rules 
of humanitye. r 
14. The want of gaol-houſes for to impri- 
ſon offenders; by reaſon whereof private ſub- 
jects do impriſon within their owne houſes for 
their particular cauſes ; and likewiſe upon agree- 
ment with the parties, do alſo enlarge, by which 
occaſion, force is holden in many places for 
lawe, and the meaner forte greatly impoveriſhed, 
15. A number of idle people, horſemen, 
Karne, Galoglaſs, and ſuch like, with their 
followers, and, dependers, do live travellinge 
the Pale, and conſuming. the poor inhabitants 
thereof in eating their meate and drinke, and 
drawinge the Iryſh neighboures to robbe and 
ſpoyle the ſubjects as they find opportunity, 
who, being knawne offenders, doth ſometymes 
ſhew ſigns of advancing into the Iryſn eoun- 
tries next -adjoyning, and there accompanying 
themſelves with the looſeſt and naughty people 
thereof ; with whom they join in alliance, to 


the end to acquaint them with the pathes and 
ſecreties af the Pale, of intent to puniſh the 
rabbery and ſuch. like, to every one theſe wy 
- N 
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people are not friendlie unto; by which diſor- 
ders great harms have been often committed, 

| the offenders eſcaping puniſhrient thereof. 
16. Item, The looſe and naughty people of 
the Iryſhry are ſometymes taken to Comericke 
by the borderers of the Pale, during which 
) time they be not only hare-doers, but become 


. 
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perfect guides to harm the ſubjects in time of N 
rebellion. | | 12 5 

: 17. Item, The youthe of the Iryſhe countries 

; are for the moſt part brought up in the Pale as 


horſe-boyes, until they come to years of man's 
J eſtate, whereas they commonly depart into their 
J owne countries with ſome ſpoyle, and, being 
t learnede after in warrs or committinge 0 
» ſtelthes, there are they maintained, and relieved 
. in the Pale as beggars; ſo is the Pale their onl 
4 refuge, ſave duringe the time that they are able 
, to offend the ſame. | 


ly 18. Item, The maintaininge of a number of 
T uncivil and unneceſſarie people, by the wick 
e abuſe of coyn and livery greatly uſect. 
* 19. Item, The borderers of the Pale bringe- 
d ing up their childern after the ſavige and Iryſhe 


manner, ſetting them at liberty at the age of 


7 ſixteen” years, or thereabouts, with companies 
of Karne, to live unbridled by the ſpoyle. 
* 20. The not uſinge Engliſhe apparel and 


'S Wl Engliſhe behaviour by many great Gentlemen 
le on the borders, of Engliſhe birth. | 

F 21. Item, The maintaininge of Iriſhe harpers, 
' rymers, bardes, poets, and ſuch other theis 
0 likes, in the Pale together, proving that the 
N Iyſhe behaviour is too perfectly lernede. 
F 22. Item, 


\ 
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22. Item, The merchantes of the Pale do 
not bring Englyſhe bowes, and armor, as by 


the lawes they are appointed, whereof the ſub- 
jects are very ill furnifhed. 


- 


23. Item, The'leavyng of Enelyſhe caſtles, 


and border landes waſte by the Engliſhe ſub- 
jects, or ſetting the ſame to ſome Iryſhe Gen- 
tlemen that have made free paſſages into many 
places of the Pale for the Iryſhry to have their 
wills; by committinge many ſpoytes therein to 
the weakeninge thereof. | «#1 40) 5:3 
24 Item, The uſing to kill, murder, robbe, 
and ſpoyle by ſuch of the Engliſhe borders, as 
on whole name the like offences have been 
committed, unleſs that great eryckes or ran- 
ſomes be made in recompence, not ſeeking the 
due means to punyſh the ſayd offences, by courſe 
of her Majeſty's lawes, - hath bred great diſqui- 
ctneſs to that eſtate. 
+ 25. Item, The uſing to parley by borderers 
with the Iryſhe neighbours priyatly for their 
owne cauſes without commiſſion, and joyninge 
with them in great league of friendſhippe; by 
means whereof the ſecret ſervyce, intended by 
Governors on their appointments, have been 
by the ſaid private parlers made knowne to the 
rebels, to the great hinderance of ſervyce mar 
W 1 30% S110 
206. Item, Looſe, idle, and naughty people af 
the Iryſhe countries, by whom the ſubjects ar 
moſt offended, are not anſwered for, nor brought 
in by the Captains or cheefetains of the Iryſhe, 
neither puniſhed in any ſorte for their offences 
, . ; 10 
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to the great annoyance of the Pale, by ſuch en- 
couragment, Sha 

27. The relievinge of the Iryſhry with aqua 
vitz, made plentifully in the Pale, and to them 
conveyed as well in time of peace, as duringe 
their rebellion, to their great incouragment, and 
hindring the Pale many wayes. 

28. Item, The want of good labourers, han- 
dycraftſmen, and artificers, by occaſion that fo 
many are mayntainde in idle life, hath great- 
ly weakened the countrey in general. 

29. The black rents and tributes, paid by the 
Engliſhe ſubjects to the Iryſh neighbours, doth 
weaken the ſubject, and ſtrengthen the enemy 
very much, | 

30. Item, The hue and cry not followed in 
form of lawe, on any robbery or ſpoyles com- 
mitted by the Rebels, doth embolden them great- 
ly, and weaken the Englyſhe nation. 

31. Item, The Spirituallities and Temporali- 
ties do not maintain the number of men ap- 
pointed them by the lawes, for the defence of 
the realme, to the diſtrengthening thereof. 

32. The Sheryftes and tor 1eryftes of the 
Engliſh counties do uſe to accompany themſelves 
with Karn and ſuchlike Iryſh helpers, in ſerv- 
ynge her Majeſties proceſſes, and doing of their 
offices, being very unfitt miniſters to execute 
any Engliſhe actions, under colour whereof they 
take horſe-meate and ,man's meate gratis, and 
commit great extortion and outrage, but never 
are puniſhede. 

For all which abuſes and defectes there are ma- 
ny good lawes; yet ſuche bath been the negligent 
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From an Original Letter of Aschau, Tu- 
tor to Queen ELIZABETH, 40 the Karl © 
of LEICESTER, 1566. 


Moft honourable and my beft Lord, 


* I ſhould write at full to your Lordſhipp 
what my hart woulde, or what my preſent 
neceſſitie requeareth, I might ſeeme either to 
flatter or to over-reache; to flatter, becauſe 1 
wryte unto you; to over-reache, becauſe I wryte 
of my ſelf: But I truſt your goodnes will judge 
me voyde of bothe; ſuch as commytt either 
be commonlye thoſe that be the great graters 
for gayne and profitt. And howe troubleſome 
| have hetherto bene unto your Lordſhipp, and 
that in as moche faire offered good will on your 
Lordſhipps parte, both privatelie to my ſelf, 
and openlie to others, as any of my callinge 
hath had in this Courte, your Lordſhipp knows + 
eth beſt : And, for my hart toward your Lord- 
ſhipp, I neede not moche to wryte, for herein 
theiſe witneſſes will ſatisfie, or nothing will 
ſerve, God, the Queene, and your owne ſelf, 
And in as this your goodnes, open to all, bothe 
frend and foe, beinge alwayes as lothe to ſaye any · 
man naye, as ever you were able to doe any man 
good, whoe, as I know full well my ſelf, and as 
the reporte of all men goith, hath done more 
good even to your enemyes, then any man ells 
hath done to his frends. The cauſe whie in all 

this oportunitie I have not troubled your Lord- 
ſhipp, by waye of ſute, was neither forgeatfulnes 
of my ſelf, nor miſtruſt of your goodnes; but 
G onlye 


1 146 J 


onlye the watching of ſuche a tyme, and ſuche 
a matter, as might be bothe eaſye for your Lord- 
ſhipp to obtaine, and fit for me and myne to 
enjoye. Beſydes that, of my ſelf, not onlye by 
nature, but alſo by judgment, I am more deſy- 
rous to deſerve good will, then readie to trouble 
by ſutes for gaine; which hath bene the onlye 
cauſe whie, in ſo many faire yeares and dayes 
which I have paſſed and ſpent with her Majeſtie, 
I never opened my mowthe to this hower, to trou- 
ble her Majeſtie with ſute. Therefore, if I | 
have dealt thus with the Queene, think: it not | 
ſtraunge, nor unkyndelye done, moſte noble | 
and my beſt: Lord, that I have not troubled: your | 
Lordſhipp with ſute; and this requeſt I gladlye 
make, for I doe thinck and alſo feare, that even l 
your Lordſhippdothe thinck; that your frenddoth , 
deale unkindelye, and offer you wronge, whoe « 
doth not bothe looke and labour for goodnes at 
mo Lordſhipps hand. But ſee mye moſte un- 

appie happe, or ells the ſtrainge and overbolde 
injurie of others, by whome I am dryven, even 
— neceſſiitie, firſt to complayne of an injurie, 
before I crave anye benefitt at your Lordſhipps 
hand: Whoe have ventured to turns the fayreſt 
waye of my moſte hoped furderaunce into a 
readie pathe of my utter undoing, for wheare I 
ſurelye fixed my hope to have had more ſtay of 
your Lordſhipps goednes than of any man ells, 
Some have beene ſo bolde as to abuſe your Lord- 
ſnipps authoritie to do me that injurie, that few 
ornone wolde, either for in ward conſcience or 
common humanitie, have offered unto me: For 
if the matter, for the deede it ſelf, for the _ 


we _- 
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of doing, for the perſons that have done it, were 
expreſſedd by me as I coulde, and underſtand bye 
others at the full, it woulde fall oute more to 
other mens ſhame then my injurie, althoughe 
my utter undoing did follow thereof. But hi- 
therto I have kept the matter from the Queenes 
Majeftie, not diſcloſed it to good Maſter Secrea- 
tarie, ſayeng leſſe to any other, then either mye 
inward greife might juſtlye have uttered, or the 
injurye offered, and unkyndneſs done, might 
well have deſervid ; for I purpoſe ſo to referre 
the matter onlye to your Lordfhipp, as all that 
heare the caſe ſhall witneſſe, that either I ob- 
tayne my right by your Lorſhipps onlye good- 
nes, or ells ſuffer wronge by your Lordſhipps 
onlye authoritie. For I ſaye and will ſaye, bothe 
nowe and hereafter, and heare and ells wheare, 
y the matter be not amended, that no boldenes 
durſt, nor no power coulde have offered me, or 
done me this wronge, except ſome men had 
thought that the ſhadowe of your Lordſhipps 
authoritie ſhould ſo have covered their doin 
and ſtopped my mowthe, as none ſhould have 
ſeene, nor I durſt have uttered the injurye done 
unto me. But they are deceaved, for, thoughe 
| am not ſo bolde and forward as ſome other be 
in cravinge of benefits, yet dare I well ynoughe 
complaine of an injurie, if, wheare, and when, 
and by whome it ſhould not, it be offered unto 
me. And the better theire boldenes might have 
bene borne with all, if it ſtayed in injuring me 
but, as they have ventured boldlye to abuſe your 
Lordſhipps authoritie, ſo have they not ſpared, 
with overmoche boldnes, to deale not the belt 
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alſo with the Queenes Majeſtie, in diſapointing 
her good will, and illuding her purpoſe in that 


matter, wherein ſhe was ſpeciallie bent openlye 


to ſhew a prerogative of her goodnes towards 
me. For did her Majeſtie give me that prebend 
by her onlye goodnes, and good Maſter Secrea- 
taryes frindlye motion, without my ſute, with- 
out my knowledge, that another man ſhould 
reape the beſt frute of that her good will? Or, 
when Mr. Bourne would needes intytle the 
Queene to the fee ſimple of that prebend, did 
her Majeſtie give oute her commiſſion, wryte 
her lettres, ſend ſpeciall tokens, talke earneſtlye 
with her Officers, give ſtraite commaundement 
to the whole Courte of the Excheaquer, that 
without delay I ſhould have right even in a mat- 
ter againſt her ſelf: Was this prerogative, I 
ſay, of her * ſo ſpeciallie Fg. way ſo 
— teſtefied, that my Lord of Vorke might 
prevelye diſapoint all her Majeſties meaninge 
herein? I truſt all good and wite men will bothe 
thinck and ſay nay. And beſydes this injuryng 
of me, beſydes the abuſinge of your Lordſhipps 
authoritie, and — the Mudiog of her Ma- 


jeſties good purpoſe and will ; ſurely the un- 


kynde dealing doth greeve me moſte of all. For 
this ſeaven yeares I have ſpent my lif in cares 
at home, my lyving in ſute and charges abroad; 
J have ſolde away my plate, and, that which 

rieveth me moche, my wifes poore jewells, I 
have, by this ſute, with preſent debt, broughte 
in daunger of forfaitinge my whole lyving to 
comme, for me, my wif, and my children for, 
bye chardge of this ſute, I owe theQueene 200). 


and 
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and more; in witneſſe of whiche debt, Sir Ri- 
chard Sackvill hath my leaſe, geven me by 
Queene Marye, whiche is the whole and onlye 
lyvinge that I have to leave to my wif and chil- 
dren, if I dye. And if I ſhoulde now dye, as 
[ 2me not verie lyke to lyve long, my wif and 
children may overtrewlie ſaye, when lam gone: 
We maye all goe a begging for any thing that 
Maſter Aſ-ham could ever geat to leave unto us, 
4 by all his ſervis done to Queene Elizabeth, or by 
q all his great frends that he had in her Courte. 


- This thought, my Lord, pincheth me over- 
e neare the hart; herebye cometh my gray heares, 
it my hollowe eyes, my heavie lookes, my long 
t abſence from the Courte, my thoughtfull byding 
* at home, my: daylye preſent greife for them which 
1 ſhould be my greatteſt joye and comfort. And 
o the better wif, the fayrer children that God 
he hathe bleſt me withal, the greatter is my greiſe, 
ge that all my ſervice in the Courte ſhould purchal:: 
de them nothing but beggerye, when I am gone ; 


ng for, if I dye,all my things dye with me. And 
yet that poore ſervice that I have done to Queerie 
Elizabeth ſhall lyve ſtill and never dye, as long 
as her noble hand and excellent learning in the 
Greeke and Latine tonzues ſhall be knowen 
to the worlde. And alſo my happ is over hard, 
that I, being thought fitt to be Secreatarie to a 
Prince, to have the doing betwixte the Prince 
and Princes abroad, cannot be thought worthie 
of one grote by yeare at home, neither by land, 
fee, nor ferme, nor otherwiſe, which wif and. 
children may enjoye, when I am gone. Ay, my 


good Lord, God kepe all good men from theiſe 
3 cares; 
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cares; for he that never had good wif nor faire 
children can never come to theiſe cares and 
thoughts, And therefore trulye verye unhappie, 
and onlye unhappie may I be, both compted 
now, and crownicled hereafter, if, of all thoſe 
that have bene ſo long, and ſo mightie and ſo 
noble a Prince, I onlye in the end muſt leaye 
nothing but myſerie to mye deareſt frends, [ 
feare, moſte noble Lord, leſt theiſe my inward 
cares cauſe me to utter forthe, over-farr, theiſe 
my houſholde greifes. And I was not ſo moche 
purpoſed to lament myne owne myſerie, as to 
complayne uppon others injurie, unkindnefle, ang 
uncurteſye done unto me in this preſent matter; 
for all theife my inward cares at home be dou- 
bled and trypled by the outward troubles abroad, 
partlye by the injuries of myne enemyes, but 
more by the unkindnes of my frends. Maſter 
Bourne did never greeve me half ſo moche in 
offering me wrong, as Mr. Dudley and the Bi- 
thopp of Yorke doe in taking away my right. 
No Byſhopp, in Queen Maries time, would have 
dealt ſo with me, not Mr. Bourne hym elf, 
when Wincheſter lyved, durſt have dealt fo 
wich me. For ſuche good eſtimation, in thoſe 
dayes, even the learned'ſt and wyſeſt men, as 
Gardener and Cardinal Poole, made of my poore 
ſervice, that, although they knew perfectlye, 
that, in religion, both by open wryting and pri- 
vye talke, I was contrarye unto them, yea, 
when Sir Frauncis Englefield by name did note 
me ſpeciallye at the Councell- board, Gardener 
would not ſuffer me to be called thither, nor 


touched ells wheare, ſaienge ſuche wordes of 
me 
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me as in a Lettre, though Lettres cannot, 1 
bluſhe to write them to your Lordſhipp. Win- 
cheſters good will ſtoode not in ſpeaking faire. 
and wyſhing well, but he did in deede that for 
me, whereby my wif and children ſhall live the 
better when I am gone. My mofte noble Lord, 
ſhall my wife and children, when I am gone, 
trulye ſaye, Yet we have this to lyve on, gotten 
by my Lord of Wincheſter. in Queene Maries 
tyme ;. but we have not-one or” = to live on, 
otten by my good Lord of Leciſter in Queene 
;lizabethes time: Yea, the lyving that was 
_ purpoſed, by her noble goodnes to do 
us good, bye my Lord of Leciſter (thoughe not 
openlye by his meane} yet privthe by his men, 
and though not by his will and doing, yet by his 
authoritie and ſuffering, is taken from us. Ay, 
my 2 Lord, perchaunce you think theife 
words be over ſharppe and needleſſe, and I thinck 
ſo to, for I hope ſurelye that your Lordſhippa 
goodneſs will prove them fo to be in the end. 
But ſure T am, that, at this prefent, I write nat 
ſo ſharplye, as they have done fhrexvdlye,, which 
of neceſſitie compell me thus to wryte: For. all 
theiſe coſts and charges have I ſuſtayned, onlye 
to mayntayne the Church of Vorkes right, thinck⸗ 
ing that, in the end of my labour and chardge, 
my Lord Archbiſhopp (whoe never yet ſpent one 
penny in defence of his patronage) woulde, firſt, 
of curteſye, beſtowe the advocation therof uppon 
my ſonne Dudley, then of conſcience graunt 
unto me a good long leaſe, to redeeme theiſe 
chardges which this ſute coſt me. But now, 
when I have, by long ſute, great coſt and care, 
G. 4 brought 
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| brought by order of law, by verdict, and judg- : 
| ment, this prebend to the Church of York a- 
| . gayne, which four Archbiſhopps in fortie yeares 
could never bring ſo to paſſe : Beholde, when 
looked for thancks, and hoped for recompence 
of my great chardges, by ſome long leaſe at the k 
leaſt, my Lord Archbiſhopp, before the matter a 
| woas ended, (for it yet remayneth in coſtlye try. b 
all unto me) moſt unkindlye, to my preſent un- 
doing, and perpetuall greife, hath geven away 
the advocation ; and geven it ſo, under his, the t 
Dean and Chapters ſeale, as now another man Ml {; 
ſhall enjoye the ſweet kirnel] of this hard ard MI þ 
[ 
t 


chardgeable nutt, which I have bene ſo long in 

þ cracking ; and nothing left unto me but ſhells 
[ and ſhalls to feed me with all. Ay, my Lord, Ml 
other kinde of writting then theiſe heavie let- N v 
tres had been more fitt for this preſent tyme. Ml 4; 
And ſurelye this had I never written, if the Bi- 
fhopp in this matter had made anye accompt of h. 
learning, conſcience, humanitie, or curteſie, or WM {1 
| ells of his owne promeſſe unto me, whereof l Ml | 
will chardge hym, and that in the beft preſence, WM n 
wherever 1 meete hym in England. But to lett IM |. 
the Biſhopp goe, at whoſe hands I look for no f. 
good, referr the whole matter _ toyourLord- I. 

ihipp, whoe may juſtlye and eaſilye to no mens 


.injurie, to my great camforte and commoditie, , 
to your great praiſe among all that ſhall heare of WW {.1 
it; your Lordſhipp may, I ſay, amend all the I ot 
matter, which if you doe, then doe you lyke WM .. 
your owne doing in all other things ells, and ba 
that is juſtlye, gentlelye, and curteſſye; which ¶ cu 
as I ſurelye look for, ſo ſome of the wiſeſt and W 9, 


beſt 
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beſt men of this realme, and thoſe that thinck 
moſte honourable of your Lordſhipps nature, do- 
allure me ye will do ſoe. 

The waye is this: 

Let the Bisſhopp who, as your Lordſhip 
knoweth, is bothe willing for your ſake, and. 
able of him ſelf, doe John Dudley ſome other 
better good turne then this is, and, if it be twiſe 
as . I ſhall not envie it, ſo it be not joined 
withe injuring me: Then may your Lordſhip 
take the advocation, and, inſteede of Dudley your 
ſervaunt, beſtowe it uppon Dudley your ſonne. 
And fo ſhall John Dudley have a benefitt, and 
| receave no injurie, your Lordſhip deſerve all 
thanks, and the Biſhopp none at all. And thus 
verie happelye in deede ſhall fall out a meane 
whereby your Lordſhip may be a good godfa- 
ther in deede unto your ſonne, and I and my 
wif moſte bounde unto you, as our aſſured hope 
hath alwaye bene, and ſtill is, that we and ours 
ſhall have one good cauſe of comfort at your. 
Lordſhips hand. And then ſhallI bothe live in- 
more joye, and die with leſs care, when I ſhall. 
leave my deareſt children ſo carefullie provided. 
for by his moſt noble godfather... But, if your 
Lordſhip do not thus, I muſt thinck, and other 
will judge, that you do me playne wrong, which. 
you doe in 94 thoughe not directly by your 
elf, yet manifeſtly by others, if you ſuffer any. 
other, under the 22 of your authoritie, to 
o do it unto me. And then muſt I thinck my 
bappe- over hard, that your Lordſhip; whole- 
cuſtome is to do good even to your enemyes,. 
fould thus undoe me your poore frend : And: 

3. 5 whoſe 
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whoſe nature is to do your to all and hurt nore, 


ſhuld begynne the firſt injurie that ever you did, 
to offre it to hym, whoe is more deſyrous of 
the increaſe of your Lordſhips honour, then 
ever he was of his owne profitt. And therfore, 
moſte noble and my beſt Lorde, I praye in Gods 
dehalf, let me underſtand playnlye, whither 
— purpoſe to doe or undoe me in this matter: 
Vea a ſpeedie naye ſhall be more wellcome than 
my right wonne by overlong and careful craving, 
Yf ye ſay nothing, then ye tell me playnlye, ye 
wyll do nothing for me; yf ye drive me of with 
faire words, then ye drive me, thoughe not open- 
lye to complayne, yet to lament, ells wheare, the 
injurie done unto me. But ſurelye you cannot 
doe ſa for good natures ſake ; nor will not do 
ſo for honours ſake; nor ought not to do fo, 
bothe for conſcience, for equitie of the cauſe, and 
alſoe of curteſie, for that trewe hart and good 
will which you knowe J have ever borne to you 
and your name. And thus I end, repoſing the 
doing or undoing of me, my wif, your ſonne 
Dudley, and cefſe of my poore children in your 
Lordſhipps onlie hand; and God ſend you as I 
wiſhe you. At London, the 14. Aprilis, 1566, 
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Hotuer Letter from J. H. dated Cam- 
bridge, 1647, to his Siſter, being Part 
of the Hiſtory begun Page 124. 


HERE is a precious. gift, a wondrous: 
thing, my gentle ſiſter, which the world 
doth bleſs, and prize it as the gem of heav'n, 
and 'tis intituled—Happineſs. Each pining ſlave 
for this doth — and ſweat; from towers to 
thatch, from ſilk to leather, tis the prime mi- 
nion of frail humanity: But moſt, alas! how 
blindly hurried to the wrong ſchool, and cull a 
ſool for tutor! Reaſon diſclaim d, ſheer fancy 
is their guide; like the deluded pilgrim ſtrag- 
gling wide, and ſo become worſe ſtrays. We 
graſp but airy bliſſes, and thus, tarantula- ſtung, 
dye midſt laughing fits. Since Virtue only, 

eav'ns choice pra hy does on her votaries the 
gift confer of a tenfold Indies. In Her we have 
an All. She gives the comfort, the nobler 
fouls prime glory, the peace of a good. action; 
ſhe gently does infuſe the moderate mind that 
ſeekes but what's enough, and points the happy 
man, Prince of this medley world, crown d- by 
himſelf, But, gentle ſiſter, why talk I of hap- 
pineſs ? Like to the chaced deer is that wretched. 
lover, whoſe travels nought but ſcorn diſcover ;. 
his fancy ſhews a wilderneſs which wild thoughts 
compoſe ; the dogs that hunt. him, Grief, Sor- 
row, and lean Deſpair, killingly fleet, too true, 
and bloody diligent. The ſhaft ſheath'd in his. 
— wave- pointed with a flame that 
heats the blood; at laſt, imboſt with rage, the 
Cr & poor 
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poor o'er hounded wretch (far from the com- gl 
forts of a cooling . ſtream) with ſtag-like tears th 
he falls, —Scorn's tryumph and Love's ſacrifice! 
And muſt I thus fall, my gentle ſiſter -W hy tt 
then ſo coy, ſo dainty nice, my fair Floſtella m 
Wen but to win one favour ſuch a taſk doth tl 
rove, it were Herculean labour. Tell me, 
. what tho' that dainty hand touch mine, 
woud it leſs fair be ſhewn, or loſe its faſhion, if 
once but kindly preſt ? Or ſay thoſe daintier 
lips touch mine, are they impoveriſhd, or waſte 
their delicates by often giving ? The wanton air 
does in its hovering pla All touch them, nay 
too the tawny ray of Phoebus. The fly may 
buzzing kiſs, and touch unblamed thoſe cher- 
rys—mine's no more. Reaſon I well, my ſiſ- 
ter?—And ſhoud ſhe chide and frown, when [1 
for charity do beg the alms of one ſweet kiſs ? 
Tas never 2 held ſinn for ſtarvelings to crave 
meat, or to deny life's ſelf, when you are ne'er 
the poorer. But why does fair Floſtella thus 
ſtill retreat, or why ſo long adjourn our day, 
but ſheds the Greenland curſe of loathſome lon 
felt night ? Why pore we on the clods of this 
poor dull creation, whilſt ſhe our gem is hid, 
and thus inſhrines the longing bliſſes of man- 
kind? Say, Did we too prophanely flight the 
bleſſing of = light, or meanly rate it, when 
enjoy'd? If ſo, let angry 3 make thee 
more reverenced. Or was it charity divine im- 
pelld thee to thy prayrs, and kindly ſue for our 
atonement; reſtore the fair example of that 
face, and we ſhall all be good. My gentle 
fuſer | ſhe was not made for cloyſtring: The 
glorious 


. 

glorious lamps of heaven, the wondrous ſeven 
that traverſe in their ſpheres like blazing pa- 
geants, were not to corners thruſt, but ſpread 
their glory to th' admiring world. O pureſt 
maid | were it not ſometime wholeſome to air 
thee through the field or ſhade, when frcm ſome 
hill fair-map'd does lye a little Europe travel'd 
by thine eyes keen veiw ? May's ſovereign de- 
licious breeze might aid thyne cheeks, and fan 
thy ſpicy breaſt to breath its pureſt odour ! How 
bleſt ! when erſt the kind indulgent ftars propi- 
tious ſhone on earth ; when, with ſweet con- 
yerſe, and in evening fair, that mildeſt age of 
day, we ſtole together forth, beneath the ſprink- 
ling of the ſuns kind ray ; or elſe, when night 
ſends from the Weſt the drowſy light of morn, 
placed like a pauſe ſo ſweet *cwixt aguiſh chilt 
and heat, we traverſed ſome thick gloom that 
ſeemd Love's maze deſignd; when only ſtrayd 
thoſe harmleſs gales, that dance the leaves with 
niceſt play, and gentleſt whiſpers ſeemd in ſign 
of welcome. How ſweet, my gentle ſiſter, twas 
to hear the jolly mirth that fill'd the warbling 
quire, by he ſo fair infpir'd ; when to the 
nightingale's ſweet throat, the ſhade's prime 
ſongſter, ſhe in accordance joynd, it was the 
beſt of joys the ears capacity coud reach; and Þ 
in fancy found the All of Rapture. Rare, charm- 
ing voice! but O how rare, breathd by Floſtella, 
ſhe ſo only fair! whoſe face and body's beauties 
are compoſed with ſuch according ſymmetry, 
and ſuch the choice defign of Heav'n, ſhe paſ- 
ſeth on the eye as Nature's filent harmony. 
Were ever yet ſo doubly bleſt both ear and eye? 

Record 
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Record it, Love, *twas only now—Each trems 
bling note that died upon the ſenſe, methought, 
was then embalm'd within ſo ſweet a breath, it 
flying came, wrapt in a precious air of odours, 
*bove Arabian far! If famed Orphean harp 
coud rivers cauſe to ſtand at wanton gaze and 
pauſe, or beaſts and burly trees make dange in 
antic revelry, her voice might greater magic 
3 and make them court her with reſiſtleſs 
ove. Sometime, my gentle ſiſter, her fair 
creating hand gave life unto the ſenſleſs Jute, 
and then delicious ſtrains did ſo much ſweeten 
and enrich the air, that with. new-warbled lan- 
guage ſhe did ſhame the great orbe's minſtrelſy; 

ight, ſmelling, touch, and taſte were then all 

one, and left the officious ear with me alone. 

he liſt' ning crowd of happy nymphs or ſwains, 

that chanced to catch this bliſs, ſeemd in their 
eyes to hold a glimpſe of twilight life, and more 
like ſtones ſhaped for ſome monument, ſo whit 
and dead a ſilence reign'd, welcoming ſuch ſweet 
death. O let me thus expire and melt wi. to 
diſſolution.; and Nature this way pay her debt 
of vapour-breath. Sweet-killing Stella! thus 
for the ſoul to ſtray to heaven, it were, my 
gentle ſiſter ! to have heaven by the way, 


Adeiu. 
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JohN HAAINOGOTON to his Siſter, on 

FLOSTELLA's Death, 1647. 
V E T once more liſt ! my gentle ſiſter, lit! 

I that ſo late did chaunt my ſtory forth to 
the kindneſs of thine ear !-—A 2 ta might 
claim the prime of glory in the Love-god's 
chronicle, and, whilſt I told, ſemed fallen. in 
love again, it was ſo full of rapture | now, 
now, muſt ſigh—farewell to all my joyes !—A 
ſullen hour of doom broeds with as horrid ſight 
as midnights womb ere ſwelld with.—ls any 
ſhepherd's ear ſo deaf to fame, ſo ufed to ten- 
der bleatings,—that has not heard of fair Floſ- 
tella's death! Or any nymph to whom hatk 
not arriv'd that funeral knell which groan'd this 
fair to earth and made all: hearts congeal ! If 
ſuch—thrice happy ye] to-whom's as yet unfelt 
diſtreſs'd Arcadia's loſs, whoſe beſt beloved fair 
cloyſters in the duſt. Died ſhe alone? No, 
gentle ſiſter | Hundreds did ſeem to die in ſor- 
row with her. The ſun's ſelf did go faſt from 
her funerals, and night came on to bring her 
ſables. A crew of goblins ſeemd to ſtrike my 
light, with ſuch dire ceremony, and in ſuck. 
rueful guiſe, as each did ſolemnize its own de- 
parture. Crownd in mournful cypreſs we uſh- 
erd on Death's march. Lo, on her now black 
bed the once fair Stella lay, prepared, as 'twere, 
to bridals; yet by Death's arms embraced. 
Make to thy fancy's eye what then did ſeem 
thy brother — The flow-paced I that I- the 


trueſt bulk of wretchedneſs ; o'er whoſe dim = 
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ſuch mere life damp was caſt, —I ſeemd but ghoſt 
to that fair corps before. My torrent eyes be- 


drenchd their ſhore, and ſighs ſo utterd out my 
woe, that I ſurpaſsd in grief. The fiſter-vir- 


gins, dark-vaild like dooms day planets, their 
cenſers bore, bedeckd with mournful ſhreds of 
many a friendly herb to grief; and thus we 
mu 4 paced in dire meaſure, ah, gentle ſiſter, 
how unwilling ! to the ſad place where ſhe, fair 
flumbring nymph, is left to enrich the covetous 


earth. Ne'er ſpake Sorrow more than now in 


filence,—All lookd their utmoſt, till loſt the 
ſight of her with whom all eyes feem buryd, 
and, blind to upper things, are following her in 
earth; as if, in ſpite of death, they {till ſhoud 
find enjoyment. What tears ! what kind adieus | 
They L100 the place, and, with a lingring look, 
all ſigd Earth ne er was richer gem d. 

And now, my gentle ſiſter, the world's fond 
pleaſures but torment my ſoul; they are but 
the ſhades of mirth, which cannot wear away 
the ſlow-paced hours of conſuming grief. Some- 
times I tread to Folly's gaudy Court, and ſee the 
world in colours that might ſhame the cheek of 


Proteus, or the ſilken train of Flera's nymphs ; 
each ſex preſents the jolly hour of careleſs glee, 


and tramples Sorrow in the rounded dance: 
The ſun confronting iris ne'er ſpread ſuch va- 
rious hues. When. time-beguiling Pleaſure ad- 
vances with her luſtfull trump, and. blows the 
bold alarm, how friſks the ſportfull ſoul, and 
hugs that ſyren in her twined arms! Wonder 
not, gentle ſiſter, that a ſoul like mine ſhoud 
ranſack ſuch unwonted ways The wily fox by 
bs night, 
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night, nor the dull owl by day, have ſearchd 
ſuch places as myſelf. Doth not the widow'd 
turtle, loſt to the faithful partner of her heart, 
ſtretch forth her feeble wing from coaſt to 
coaſt, in haunt of every path! at laſt betakes 
her to the lonely bed. So let me progreſs 
ev'ry place that love or dear affection can con- 
trive,--and then embrace a death for her in whom 
| ceaſe to live. Fear not, my gentle ſiſter, tho” 
danger doth ſurround me in the falſe fhades of 
theſe deceitful bowers—l ſearch for mirth, and 
then | wooe the ſhades of ſleep to eaſe my day 
of griping ſorrow with a night's reprieve. rk 
how the ſimple ſheep, whoſe rambling ſteps do 
ſtray from the ſafe bleſſing of her ſhepherds 
eye, becomes the unprotected prey of night- 
howling wolves; ſhe triſks from buſh to brake, 
and wildly flys, even of herſelf afraid; ſhe 
ſhrowds her troubled brow in every glade, and 
craves its mercy with her tender plaint, Ma 
not then my wandring ſoul, that has thus lolt 
her good ſhepherd, be thus wilderd, and want 
Floſtella's eye to lure her to the paths of virtue? 
Yet fear not, gentle ſiſter, her tongue hath 
wrought ſuch ſweet perſuaſion in my heart, her 
hand unveild ſuch beauty to mine eye, that 
faith ſhall ne'er renounce one ſacred truth, tho 
ſhe herſelf ſhoud come and tell me it were falſe. 
— Then let me ſigh no more—my heart ſhall 
dance and frolick with you all—[P'1l tread your 
meaſures, and beat the foot of joy.— O tyrant 
Love, how doth thy ſovereign power ſubje& 
the foul to more than imperial ſway ! They 
lay thy cup's compoſed of ſweet and bitter, of 
honey 


as J 


honey mixed with gall: How comes it then ta 
paſs theſe lips of mine. {till trade in bitter, nor 
can find a ſweet ?—Ye heavenly maids, —ye vir- 

ins of the bleſſed throng, reftore my ſpirits 
aint and ſpent, for I am ſick of love: Tuck 
up your filken laps, and fill ye with the fair 
wealth of Flora's magazine, the purple violet,— 
the pale-faced lilly, —the lowly pink, and lofty 
eglantine;—the bluſhing roſe, the Queen of 
Flora's beauty ;—Yet, above them all, let Jeſſe's 
ſovereign flower perfume my qualming breaſt. 
Gentle ſiſter, adieu, nor take the melancholy 
of Polindor's ſoul, 5 


Till Haven ſhouts to joy. 
| Siſter, farewill / 
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Mr. CühEEKR to GAK DIN ER, Biſbep of 
Wincheſter. 


H OWE myſerable my things be, whoe 
neither have wherewith 1 may provyde- 
for my wif and children, or ells to maintayne 
my ſelf, it is lyttle neede to wryte unto your 
Lordſhip, whoe knoweth the ſame. There re- 
mayneth only my ſute, wherein I requyre moſte 
earneſtlye of your Lordſhip, that it wold pleaſe 
you to uſe that authoritie (by whiche whome 
you liſt you can do good to) towards the_aide 
of me that needes it. I heare the Quenes moſte 
noble Highnefle, pittieng the .extreme ftate of 
my caſe, hath referred unto your Lordſhip to. 
take order in my matters, after what ſorte your 
Lordſhip lifteth. Therefore all lyeth nowe in 
your hand, that either of this endles myſerie 
you maye eaſe me, or ells may caſt me into ex- 
treame beggerie. Vou aſke by what cawſes 1 
am leadd to crave of you boldlye anye benefitt. 
Firſt, for your gentleneſſe; next for my myſe- 
rie; then for the reaſonableneſſe of my fave. 
Lam an inferiour, am a peticioner to the Hight 
Chauncelour, and greevouſe it muſt be to me, if 
your Lordſhip heare the bills and humble ſup- 
plications of all maner of outcaſts, and myne on- 
. ſhould be rejected as unliked; or refuſed as 
orſaken, Here you aſke me for my worthy- 
neſs : I lay none; I ſeek it onlye of your gen- 
tleneſſe. Is it anye great thinge althoughe , 

J- | your 
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your Lordſhip eſteeme me onlye unworthie? 
Oh! how fitt vertue is for a Nobleman, a Chaun- 
celour biſhopped. All are bound to this maner 
of pitifullneſle, but chieflye it is requyred of Ru- 
lers; here declare your ſelf moſte noble, Sir, 
and how moc he the more you can ymagen whie 
for myne owne ſake you ſhould do nought, ſo 
.moche the more let your vertue be, and ſuffer 
your nobled humanitie to overcome the contra- 
rie perſwaſtons, This I aſſure you of, if anye 
thing lye in your hart againſt me, it is ſetlid 
more of. opinion than of cawſe; neither can it 
be proved «by anye, that your Lordſhip, in the 
greatteſt throwes of your fortune, was ſo moche 
as in worde hyndred by me; althoughe I take 
not uppon me the whole of vertewe, yet this1 
maye ſay trulye of my ſelf (whether it was 
wrought of judgement, or pittifullneſſe of na- 
ture) that I have beene merveilouſlye ſturred at 
all adverſytie, and in that kynde have proffited 
ſome, and hurte none; and therein I have not 
onlye had the uncertayne ends of things my 
movers, but alſo Paule my aucthour. Let this 
further me to your Lordſhip now, and that your 
Lordſhip wold greatlye commend, if you heard it 
of other, reject it not whollie, becauſe it is ſaid 
of my ſelf. 


What greatter myſerie than this of myne can 


there be? I am lefte bare of all, rightlie I deny 
not; yet bare am I made, and, in a common 
cawſe, ſuffer greeyouſer poniſhement than others 
that weare in the ſame faulte. Here I envye not 
other, to whom the Queenes Highneſſe was 
b. mercifull; 
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nercifull 3 * but I crave the fame mercye in a 
ke cauſe, not of dewtie, but of grace I fecke 
. For my frends knowe, that I was bothe con- A 
trained, and Jaſte, in a maner, brought into 
the ſnare z and your Lordſhip alſo, perhapps, 
when you weare an examyner of thoſe matters, 
rceaved that I was rather a looker on than a 
ier, and on no ſyde coulde be reproved, but 
{or that as was the common faulte of all. But | 
dus yet ſtand things, nothing is left me nowe, | 
[am in others debt 1200 l. my wif and my chil- | 
den muſt be maintained. the your Lordſhip 
kethe that I am not in ſuche caſe that I ſeeke 
rorſnippe but lyvinge ; if this be not neede- 7 
full of ſute, or if your Lordſhip's goodneſſe | 
telpp not herein, I wot not what greatter | 
nyſerye toward me youe might looke forr. | 
for death trulye cannot be to me ſo bitter, as 
this daylye and contynewinge extreamytie of | 
nyſerye. Now I doubt not but your Lordſhip | 
eth J have moſt” reaſonable. cawſes to ſerve, 
whoe am forced of ſo hard a neceſlitie to be 
tour for your goodnefle, from whiche I knowe 
you cannot withdrawe your good will. If I 
ſought greatter, or not neceſſarie things, there 
weare ſome cauſe to denie me; I deſyre onlye 
that ſomewhat may be given to paye others 
debt, and to maintaine me and myne ; where- 
in my myſerable poore wif hathe of longe tyme 
deen ſutour to your Lordſhip. What needeth 
noche to your Lordſhip ſo wyſe and ſo bu- 
heck? This, in brief, I requyre, that of your 
goodneſſe you wold eaſe this my myſerable 
| eſtate, 
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eftate, whiche I heare the Queenes Excellent. 
cie hath referred to your Lordſhip. The Lorde 
preſerve you, and ſtore you dailie with the 
worſhipping of God and trewe honour, 


From P. the kalends of December, 1554, 


Mr. 
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Mr. CHEEKE 40 Sir JohN Mason. 


Y departing out of my contrey greevith 
me not, whoe had as leeve grow aged 
1 broad with. experience, as ruſte at home with 
idleneſle. But the myſerye of my wif and 
children, whoe muſt meedes wantt by my go- 
ing, and could gayne nothing by my taryeng. 
My hope is partlye in my wyves ſute, whoe 
ſhall be more pittied in myne abſence, being fo 
dare lefte, then ſhee ſhoulde be amongſt wo- 
men, if I had taryed ; and in your friendſhipp, 
whoe thinck myſelf to lack no parents as long 
3 you and my Ladie liveth. I beſeeche you, 
therefore, afore your departure, commend my 
cawſe to ſuch frends as you thinck beſt, and 

obtaine that their extreamytie of juſtice be not 
wreacked on me, that have not moſte deſerved 
it; lett them chuſe ſome other to be their ex- 
amples, in whome they maye fynde better 
cawſes, and feare more daunger. Lett my na- 
ture.witneſle my meaninge, and my frends my 
nultes, wherein, whate ſucceſſe ſoever I have, 
(whiche can not be good in this ſlacknes of de- 
ſerved frends and creweltie of undeſerved ene- 
myes) I ſhall thinck and thanck you no lefle 
then I ought to doe to hym, whoſe good will 
5 hindred by other mens abilitie, and not by 
bis own ſlackneſſe. If you will have me to do 
ay thing for you in theiſe quarters, or in any 
parte where I journeye, ſend me word, I pray 
3 Jou, 
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you, and you ſhall fynde nether my redineſſe 
nor my good will wanting. And thus, with 
my commendations to you and my Miſtreſs, [ 
betake you to the lyving Lorde, whoe alwaye 
governe you. SS: 


From C, the 4th of Aprill, 1554. 
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Mr. CuztkE to the: Lord Pacert. 


AM aſhamed to deſyre moche of your 
Lordſhipp, whom I ought to thanck more, 
and yet am compelled to do bothe ; the one for 
your frendſhipp ſhewed me in theiſe tornes of 
fortune; the other for the contynewance of 
the ſame to my wife and children in myne ab- 
ſence, I am gone abroad to ſeeke ſome ay af 
lyving, whiche I rather looſe then fynd in Eng- 
land. And hope, (althoughe I being moche in 
lifpleaſure can obtaine nothing for my (elf) yet 
there will ſome juſt reſpe be hadd of my wife 
and children, whoe neither are worthie to be 
poniſhed, having not offendid ; nor unworthie 
to be done fore, that live juſtlye in the realme ; 
wherein, as I know your Lordſhipp can do 
moche, ſo I truſt your Lordſhipp will do what 
you can, having no cauſe to favour me but of 
your own gentleneſſe, and yet a league of 
frendſhipp to favour Maſter M. familie. I be- 
ſeeche your Lordſhipp therfore, althoughe no 
mans frendſhipp can do me anye great good in 
this ſtate of things, as it plainlye appeareth, yet 
that examples be not ſhewed on my wife and 
children, being ordred in a- common faulte as 
no man is beſydes me. And, althoughe I am a 
refuſe now and an outcaſt of all men, yet I truſt 
not to fynde all worldes and places fo hard unto 
me, that I ſhall not once be able to be mynd- 
full of my friends benefitts. And as I haue 
learned to doubt of proſperitie, becauſe it will 
not alwaies ſtand ; ſo _ I hope of adverſytie, 
| in that 
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that it is not infinite. And of all treaſoure that 
honour bringeth, and adverſytie toucheth not, 
the greatteſt and ſureſt is (my Lord, I have felt 
it well) to know how manye of right be bownde 
to do for one, if throwſe of adverſytie overturne 
his ſtate ; which thing, if youe labour in a 
your honour ſervith, thinc 
the frewte of honour, and ſhall in adverſytie, if 
anye do-betyde you, bynde men without ſute 
to be ſuters for you, or ells, not without ſhame, 
to be indifferent. Of this vertew I, praye you 
lett me be partaker, whoe, in your trouble, bare 
you ſuche good will as I may of dutie crave ſome 
againe nowe ; and deſyre this moche, that your 
Lordfhipp will of gentlenes, at mye poore. re- 
- queſt, helpp my wyf in her ſutes, as far as rea- 
ſon and convenientcie ſhall favour her cauſe, 
beinge lefte in debte 12001. and more, being 
voide of all living to helpp her and hers, having 
the lack of her huſband” for the extreamitie of 
fortune, and in worſſe caſe in lack of me than 
in loſſe of me. Theiſe great myſeries I be- 
ſeeche your Lordſhipp with your frendſhipp re- 
lieve, and, thoughe you cannot utterlye. eaſe 
all, yet helppe to miniſhe the greatneſle of ſe. 
veritie, untollerable to the troubled, when all 
lyving is taken, and nothing is lefte but lyfe. 
Your Lordſhip ſhall bynde me herebye to beare 
you ſuche good mynde as your contynewall 
trendſhipp Tothe juſtlye deſerve. And thus, 
with mine humble commendations to your Lord- 
ſhipp and my Ladye, I committ you to the go- 
vernement of the everlyvinge Lorde. From C. 
the 14th of April, 1554. 26 
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Mr. CHEEK E to Jonn HARINO Tow, E/q; 


COULD not take my leave of you at my 
departure, and geve you ſuche thanckes as 
our frendſhipp in myne adverſytie deſerved; 
and therfore I coulde no leſſe then, at my go- 
ing out of the Engliſhe pale, do that abſent b) 
letters, whiche I wolde have done preſent, and of. 
fer my ſelf and my good will to be yours during 
my lief. You => it is nothing. It is not in 
leede; a man without havour, and a will with- 
out habilitie, yet is it all I have, and therefore 
the greateſt thing I can geve you ; not worthie 
jour frendſhipp, but not unfitt for my offer. I 
pray you, therefore, take me as a man myndfull 
of your deſert, and readdye to wiſhe you ſuche 
contynewance in honour, as your wiſdome and 
frendſhipp is worthie of. My deſyre is of the 
ame continewance of good will towards me 
that you have hetherto borne. me ; whiche you 
hall fynde me as worthie, I truſt, of, and as 
needeful as afore. This y6u ſhall ſhewe it 
noſte to me, if you will pittie and helpp m 
wifes poor eſtate, being miſerable of it ſelf, if 
jour frendſhipp helpp not her extreamitie, I 
m gone to ſeeke for my ſelf, I have lefte m 
hildren and her to her ſelf and her ſute, whoſe 
relief is onlye in the Queenes goodneſſe and 
dur frendſhipp ; herein as occaſion ſerveth you, 
you helpp a pittifull woman overladen almoſte 
"th the greatneſſe and deverſitie of miſeries, you 
tall do worthie your accuſtomed and knowen 
endſhipp; you ſhall bynde me bothe at home 
H 2 and. 
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and abroad to beare you that good will that your 
contynewal _ mynde toward me hath al- 


waye deſerve f there be any thing in theiſe 
coaſtes which I paſle throughe, that I may ſtand 
you in any ſteede, I pray you commaunde me 
as your owne. The living God kepe you in 
his feare, and increaſe you in honour and god. 


lyneſſe. Fare you wel 


From Calais, the 4th of April, 1554. 


Mr 
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Mr. CHEEKE 40 Queene Mary, 
5 it hath pleaſed your High- 


neſs to extende your gracious mercie to- 
wardes me, and ſomethinge to mitigate the ſe- 
yeritie whearwith juſtice of lawe might gre- 
viouſlie have burdened me ; although I might 
many waies extenuate my faulte towardes your 
Highnes, thoughe not abſolutlie by it ſelfe, yet 
in compairing my doings with other mens, and 
ſhewinge my minde far from the farventnes that 
other had in this cauſe : Yet, becauſe the greater 
my faulte is, the greater is your Highneſs mer- 
cie ſhewed on me, I will not abaſe my faulte, 
ett I ſholde thereby diminiſhe your Highnes 
goodnes beftowed on me; which, as it is moſt 
notable of all God Almighties vertues, ſoe it is. 
moſte comendable in theme, who, in authori- 
ritie on earth, have the office and name of 
Goddes. My humble requeſt is, that as it hath 


pleaſed your Highnes -mercifullie to grante me 
my life, and juſtlie to call into your handes 
the libertie 2 my bodie, landes, and offices, 
— unto me by your moſt noble brother, 
ing Edward the Sixt, your Highnes would 
tave ſome pitye on me, my wyſe, and children, 
and graunte me ſomethinge as it ſhall ſeeme con- 
venient to your Highnes, to leade owt that 
lyfe, which your Majeſtie hath graunted me to 
rag enjoye. The Kings Majeſtie, your father, 
zayre me by grante, afore his deathe, of Ruf- 
ford, to the valewe of fiftie pounde a yeare, 
which was conferred unto me after in our late 
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Soveraignes time, King Edward the Sixt, unto 
whome alſoe I refigned above 2001. a year in 
tees, for thoſe landes which his Majeſtic for 
my litle abilitie to ſerve hime, did beſtowe on 
me, the particulars whearof I declared to your 
Majeſties Commiſſioners. If therfore, in con- 
ſideration of King Henry th' Eight your moſt 
noble fathers guifte unto me, and for my longe 
and painfull ſervice unto the moſt noble King, 
your brother, and for thoſe fees during lief 
which I reſigned when I received the Kings 
beneficial graunts made and geven to me; and 
cſpeciallie of your gracious mercifulnes, whear- 
of the hole number of fauters hathe liberallie 
and beneficiallie felte, your Highnes wolde like- 
wile pitie me and myne, and ad to my lief ſum 
livinge and libertie to maintaine my lief. I 
truſt your Highnes ſhall thincke this your bene- 
ficiallnes beſtowed on a poore and faithfull ſub- 
ect to your Lane ; . whoe will nat faile, ja 
ong as God ſhall lende me lief, to uſe all kynde 
of a ſubjects dewtie unto your Highnes, 28 
muche as nature, diligence, and faithfylnes be 
able to lead me. 1187 
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Ar. CyztKE fe my Lord PAGETT. 


[ W OLDE I colde with wordes make your 
Lordſhipp feele my wante combred with 
other adverſyties, but no wordes can worke it 
in your Lordſhipp, that hathe not felt the like. 
| wolde be ſorie fortune fhold ever have fo 
throwne youe to feele extremitie, and my de- 
ſer is, your Lordſhipp wolde rather helpe then 
ele it, ſeeing your feelinge ſhold onlie be to 
help ; yet methincke ſicknes whearewith your 
Lordſhipp bath oftentimes bene arraſed, and my 
wife is hevilie towched withall at this preſent, 
maie ſhadowe my evell unto you; all time 
ſeemethe longe and painefull to the ſick, yf 
they have not that which they preſentlye call 
for, although in deed it cannot be ſo ſone made 
readie as they looke for; they thincke them- 
ſelves evell kepte, not dili te Jooked un- 
to, and appear ſomethinge froward until they 
have that which they call for: This no man 
imputeth to the nature of the ſicke, but of 
the ſicknes; everie lacke maketh theme be- 
eve they be diſpiſed, namlye, yf they judge 
not ſuche ſpeed made, as in fancie they judge 
maie be uſed. Yf any of theiſe wants be in 
me, I beſeche your Lordſhipp appoint them to 
my extreme ſtate, more greevous then diſeaſe ; 
more unquiet then pryſon ; more trobleſome to» 
me then a painfull deathe. Ye aſke me whie ? 
When I looke of other that hang holie of me, 
that looke to be fedd, clothed, brought up, 
vat minde have I? When loke on my wife, 
H 4 fick. 
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ſick in bodie, tormented in minde, and cannot 
helpe with remedie that is diſeaſed with paine, 
bad! not as leve be greevouſlie ſick as miſera- 


- blie needie? The earneſter my mind is hearin, 


the more I praie youe thinke the cauſe is, that 


ſtraineth me unwillinglie to be thus deſirous of 


ſome good ende. I write this to your Lordſhipp, 
who, I truſt, in authoritie maie, and in frend- 
{hipp will helpe, not onlie to do me good, but 
alſoe to ſpeed it, with ſuch praiſe as ye have 
yned in doinge liberallie for others, and ſuch 
afetie as free and liberal doings doth gard you, 
and binde other honeſt men in all tornes of 
times conſtantlie to be yours. Thus, truſtinge 
your Lordſhipp will frendlie remembre my un- 


done ſtate, I commend my ſelffe to your Lotd- 


8 ipp, and you, my Lord, and yours t Almightie 
od. hat or 


From Stoke, the 23d of December, 1583. 
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AscHam's Letter to bis Wife Max oARRT, 

concerning the Death of ber new-born 

| Child... TELE EIOIETT W403 * an 
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TIN E one good Margaret, the more 1 
VI thinck e fweete babe (as I do 
manye tymes bothe daye and night) the great; 
er cawſe I alwayes fynde of gevinge thanckes 
contynuallie- to God for his ſinguler goodnes 
beſtowed: at this tyme uppon the chyelde, youe,, 
and me; even becauſe it hath the rather pleaſed 
hym to take the-chield to hym ſelf into heaven, 
then to leave it here with us ſtill in earthe. 
When. I muſed on the matter, as nature, flesſhe, 
and fatherlye fantaſies did cary me, I fownde 
nothinge but ſorowes and care, whiche verie 
moche did vexe and trouble me. But, at the 
laſte, forſaking theiſe worldlye thoughts, and 
referring me Wholye to the will and order of 
God in the matter, I fownd ſuche a chaunge, 
ſuche a cauſe of joye; ſuche a plentie of Gods 
grace toward the chield, and of his goodnes to- 
ward you and me, as neither my harte can 
comprehend all, nor yet my tongue expreſſe the 
twentieth parte thereof. Nevertheleſſe, becauſe 
God. and good will hath ſo joyned: you and me 
togeather, as we- muſt be not onlye th' one 
comforte- to-th* other in ſorowe, but alſo full 
partakers togeather in any joye: I could not 
but declare unto you what juſt cauſe I thinck 
bothe we two have of comforte, gladneffe, and 
Hs Joe, 
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joye, that God hathe ſo graciouſlye dealt with 
us as he hathe, Mye firſt ſteppe from care to 
comforte was this; I thought God had done his 
will with our chield, and becauſe God, of bis 
goodnes, knoweth what is beſt, and by his good- 
nes ever will do beſt, I was by and by fullie 
perſwaded the beſt that can be done is doe with 
par chielde, But, ſeing Gods wiſdome is un- 
ſ-archeable with any mans hartt, and (Gods 
goodnes unſpeakeable with any mans tongue, 1 
wy come downe from ſoche high thoughts, and 
talke more ſenſyblie with you, and Jaye beſort 
youe ſuche matter, as maye be hothe- a full 
comforte of all our careg paſt, and Alſo a. juſt 
cauſe of rejoyſing as long as we live. Non 
well remember our contynuall deſyre and wiſhe, 
and our nightlye prayer to geather, that God 
would vouchſafe, by us, to encreaſe the nom: 
ber of this worlde; we wiſhed that nature ſhould 
beautyſullie performe her worke by us: We did 


talke howe to bring upp our chield in learning 


and vertue; we had care j to proyyde far it, ſo 


as honeſt fortune ſhould favour and follow it. 
And ſee, ſweete Margaret, how mercifullie God 
hath dealt with us in all theiſe points: For, 
what wiſhe could deſyre, what prayer cquldo 
crave, what nature could performe, what vers 
tue coulde deſerve, what fartune could dfter, 
we have receaved, and our chield dothe enzoye 
alreadye. And becauſe our defyre- (thancked 
be God) was alwaye joyned with honeſtie, and 
our prayers mingled with feare, and applyant 


alwaies to the will and pleaſure of God, — 
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with bach geven us more than we wiſhed, and that 
re to W which is better for us now, than we could hope 


e his. Wor thinck uppon then. But ye deſyre to heare 
f his nd knowe how? Marrie even thus: We de- 
ood- I ſyred to be made veſſels to inoreaſe the worlde, 
ullie nd it hath pleaſed God to make us veſſels to 
with increaſe heaven, which is the greateſt honour 
un- Wo man, the greateſt joye to heaven, the great- 
Zods MW cf ſpite to the devell, the greateſt ſorow to hell, 
that anye man can #hagine.. Secondarilie, When 
nature had that ſhe coulde, Grace 
ped forthe, and toke our childe from nature, 
and gave it ſuche giftes over and above the pow-- 
t of nature, as, wheare it could not creape in. 
earthe by nature, it was made ſtraight waye 
rell able to goe to heaven by grace; it could 
not then ſpeake by nature, and nowe it. 
dothe praife God by grace; and yet thancked 
bee nature that ſhe hath done all that ſhe coulde 
doe; and blefled bee grace that hathe done moche 
better then we coulde wiſhe ſhe ſhoulde do. 
t, 10. Peradventure yet you do wiſhe, that nature had 
it. W kept it from ſick nes, and had preſerved it from 


God keath a litle longer; yea, but grace hathe caried: _ 
For, Wit wheare nowe no {ekaes can follow it, nor 

ulds Waye deathe hereafter medle with it, and, in 
vers Wikede of aſhort lief with long troubles in earth, 
iter, Wit doth now live a lief which ſhall never have 
yoye end, with all inard joye in heaven. And now, 
cked ¶ Margaret, go too; I pray you tell me, and tell: 
and Ee as you thinck : Do you love your ſweete 
yant I babe fo litle, do you envie his happie ſtate ſo 
God noche, yea once to wiſhe, that nature ſhoulde 
hath H. 6. rather 
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rather have followed your pleafure, in keping 

your chield in this myſerable worlde, then grace 

ſhoulde have pourchaſed ſuche proffit for 50 

chielde, in bringing — to ſuch felicitie 
0 


heaven? Thirdlye, You maye ſay unto me 
jt if the childe had lived.in this worlde, it migh 
ave growen to ſuche goodneſs by grace and yer 
tue, as might have tourned to great comfort tc 
us, to good ſervice to our contrey, and afterward 
to have deſerved as high a place in heaven as it 
dothe nowe. Sweete Es, you ſay trothe 
and I belive alſo it ſhould ſo have done; bu 
when I conſyder the daungerous paſlage throughe 
this worlde, the ſlipperie waye that youthe ha 
to walke in; when I ſee, by experience, how 
many children, by their frowardnes, be rathe 
a care than a comfort to their parents, and howe 
that nomber is feweſt that groweth to moſte 
goodnes; I quyet my ſelf with Gods doing and 
pleaſure, whoe hath geven to our chielde al- 
readie the ſure and certaine rewarde of vertue, 
and hath not left hym to the daunger of loſſe 
of ſuche benefitts. And yet ſee how mervei- 
louſlye God hath wrought the matter. In hollie 
Scripture, the lief of man is commonly lykened 
to two things: In one place it is called a con- 
tynuall warrfare uppon earth; in — 
it is called a ronninge for the beſt game. Nowe 
what dangerouſe enemyes doth mans lief fighte 
withall? Even the devell, the worlde, and the 
flesſhe. O Lor]! how few overcome all theiſe 
three! How manye fight ſaintlye, how many 
fight not at all, yea, how many will fullie - 
e 
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ſake the banner of God, and with might fols 
low the devell, the worlde, and the fleſhe! It 
is fearfull, Mar to :heare-of this battaile, 
bat more fearfull to.enter into it, and therfore 
moſte joyfull to be delyvered from it. Agayne 
all muſt ronne that purpoſe to wynne the game. 
Yet how ſlowe be we to ronne, manye ſcares 
willing to goe, more readye to fit downe and 
not ſturr, and moſte tutninge a quyte contrarie 
waye bothe from God and his calling.. But 
howe hath God dealt with our chield for this. 
daungerous battell, and this ſlipperie waye, even. 

ſo wi cannot tell wheather his wiſdome is more: 
mervailous, or his more merciful}, and: 
wheather you and 1 are more bounde to prayſe: 
hym for his. wiſdome, or all. wayes. to thanck 
hym. for his 3 For he hath geven our 
chield the victorie withoute fighting, and the 
garland without ronning ; he hathe geven unto. 
hym the rewarde of vertuę, before he could ei- 
ther doe or thinck uppon vertue, and therefore, 
Margaret, ought we two juſtlys to ſaye, Thie 
goodneſs, O Lord, is parciall toward our chield 
and us, and therefore let us alſo willinglye con- 
feſſe and thanckfully prayſe God with David: 
Bleſſid be thou for ever and ever, O mercifull 
God, whoe hathe not dealt thus with all na- 
tions and people. Fourthlye and laſtlye, ſeing 
grace hath purchaſed more by his death, then 
nature could have promyſed by his lief; ſeing mer- 
cye hathe freelye ſoe rewarded hym in heaven, 
as no vertue of it ſelf can deſerve in earth: ſurely, 
Margaret, we might bewaile the want of for- 
tune, 


182 J 

tune, che laſt point in order 1 had to talke up? 
pon. Bec, if we — ood fortune, as 
men do underſtand it : The belt waye it is to 
_—_— teate in this worlde by honeftie and 
er, | Yet the ſtate of it in this worlde 
fo unſtable; ous rr eng 
truſted to * * * _ MS 
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S oft as I beholde and ſee | 
The ſow raigne bewtie that me br 


The neare my compfort is to we, N 


Alas! the aß! is thy \ wound. 


„ 4 1 7 
rt 010064 3841 21 4 
As flambe tothe q enche by rage of fries. 


And ronnin ames conſume by ra yne 
So doth — — deſyre N. K 
Appeaſe wy greif dai f Fee 
UI. * 36) 
Lyke as the flye that ſeeth is — 


And thincks to play her in the fyre; 
That fond her woe, and ſought her game, 
Whoſe greif did growe by her deſyre. 


When 


? 


t 1 7 


IV. 
When firſt 1 ſaw thoſe criſtall ſtreames Fla of 
_- Whoſe bewtie made this mortal wound, 
I lytle thought, within thoſe beames, 


So 1 a venome to have iprads.. 


_ * 4 CJ 


herein! is Nad _ crewell bitt 


Whoſe ſharppe repulſe none can reſiſt, 
And eke the ſpurr that ſtraynes eache wilt 


To ronne the race againſt his liſt. 


F: VE. 11102 „ Das 
But wilful will did prick me forthe, 
Blynde Cupide did me hippe and guyde; 
Force made me take my greif in worthe, 


My fruitleſſe hope my harme did bie. 


A vr = «ly. Ac I 1 6 Tiff) # # 


T fall; and ſee myne owne ; decaye, 
As he, that beares flambe in his breſt, 
For eats, for payne, 'to caſt away 
be ung that breadeth his 1 


VIII. | 
And, as the ſpyder drawes her ns 
With Jabour "loſt I frame my ſute; 
The fault is hers, the loſſe is myne, 


Ot. yn ſowne ſeed ſuche is the frute. 
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SOQNNYTH 
| I. „ban 
HEN youth had ledd me half the race 
That Cupids ſcourdge did make me 
ronne, 


| looked backe to mete the place, _ : 
From whence my weary courſe begonne.. 2 


II. 
And then I ſaw how my deſyre 
By guyding ill had Jet my "way, 
Whoſe eyes, too greedie of their hyre, | 
Had loſt mango noble N den A 


Ul. 
For when in fight I ſpent the day, 7 9 91 
And could not —.— my greif by game; 
The boyling ſmoke did ſtill bewray 
The fervent 3 of hidden. flame, 


. 
And when ſalt teares did bayne my breſt 
Wheare Love his — traynes had 
ſowne ; | 
The brewt therof the frewt oppreſt, 
Or that the bloomes weare ſprung and blowne. 


Ts 5; 
And, wheare myne eyes did ſtill purſue 
ä The flyeng chace that was their queſt, 
7 Their greedie lookes did ofte renew 
The hydden wound within my breſt. 


When 


[ 86 7 
VI. 


When everye looke theiſe cheekes might ſtayue 


From deadlye pale to flaminge redd 
By outward ſignes appeared playne 
The woe whearwith my heart was fedd, 


VII. 
But all to late Love learneth me 
To paynt all kinde of colours newe; 
To blynde their eyes that ells ſhould ſee 
My ſparkled d with Cupids hew. 


VIII. 
And now the covert breſt I clayme, 
That worſhipps Cupid ſecreatlye, 
And nouriſheth ils fac is ſacred flame, 
Fram whense Akin en do 1 i 
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SON N E T III. 


By Jonw HARRINGTON, 1643. fora Ladie 
| mocbe in Love, © 


I. 
On Happie dames ! that may embrace 
The frewte of your delight, 

Helpp to bewayle the wofull caſe, 

And exe the heavie plight * 5 T 
Of me that wonted to rejo 
The fortune af my — choyte?- 

Good A helpp 10 to ll *. mounting nope 


In a ſhipp fraught 0 rememberaunce 
Of wordes and pleaſures af ba! 

He ſayles that hath in governaunce 
My lyf, whyle it wäll laſt: vob . 
With ſckalding .ſighes for lack of "pail, 
Furthering his hope, that is, 2 3 
Towarye eee of hi : 


oe | a ” 4 p 4. 
Alas! how oft, in dreames, I ſee 
Thoſe eyes that were my foode; 
Whiche fomtyme ſo rejoyced me, 
That yet they do me good : 
Whearwith T wake with his retourne, 
Whoſe abſente flambe did make me bourne, 
But when —_— the lack, Lord] how I mourne, 


IV. 
When als lovers in armes acroſſe 
Rejoyce their chief delight, 


Drowned 


= 

Drowned in teares to mourne my .loſſe, 

h I ſtand the bitter night 

I In my windowe, wheare I may ſe 

| Before the wyndes how the clowds flye, 
Lo! what a \ maryner Love hath made n me. 


v. 
And in green waves, when the ſalt floodd 
Dotht'n ſe by rage of wynde; 
A thouſan 0 fancyes in that moode ; 


Aſſayles my reſtleſſe mynde. ' 
Now I drenchith — ſweete foe, 
That with ſpoyle of my hert did goe, 

And lefte me, — alas * did he ſo? 


| VI. | 
And when the ſeas wexe calme agayne 
To chace from me anoye; 
My doubtful hope dothe cauſe me bine, 
So dread cutts of my joye. 
Thus ys my wealth myngled with _ 
A thought a doubt doth g 
Now he * Will he png Alas! ue, 5 


- 
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88947 O crewell pry * how could betyde alas ! 
s prow J Wyndlour, wheare I, i in luſt 
and joye, 
With a Kings ſonne, my childiſhe yeares did 
e, 
In greatter feaſt then Pryams ſonnes of T roye. 
Wheare eache ſweete —— retournes a taſte 
full ſowre, 
The lardge- greene courts wheare we were 
wont to hove, 
With eyes caſt upp unto the maiden towre, _ 
And eaſye ſighes, ſuch as folke draw in love. 
The ſtatelye ſales, the ladies bright of hewe, 
Thedawnces ſhort, long tales of great delight; 
With wordes and lookes that tygers could but 
rew, 
Wheare eache of us did pleade the others right. 
The palme playe, wheare, diſpoyled for the game, 
. With dazled eyes, ofte we, by gleames of 
00 loye, 
Have myſt the ball, and gote ſight of our dame, 
To boys her eyes which kepte the leades 
above. 


The graveld grownd, with fleeves tyed on the 
helme, 


On fomyng. horſſe with ſwordes and frendlye 
arts ; 


With cheare as though the one ſhould over- 
whelme, ; 

Wheare we have fought and chaſed oft . 
dartes. 


With 


( 65 1 
With ſilver dropps the maydes yet ſpred for 
rewthe, W | 
In actyve games of nymbleneſſe and ſtrength; 
Wheare we did ſtrayne, trayned'by ſWartaes of 


youth, | 
Our 4 lymbs that yet ſnot upp in lengthe, 
The ſoereat whiche ofte we nlade re- 


{ownde Dt 
Of pleafaunt playnt, and of our Ladiesprayes, 
Recording ſofte, what. grace eache one had 
fownd; 4 | 
What hope of ſpeede, what dredd 
_ delayes ; | 
The wyld foreſt, the clothed holts with greene, 
. Wyth raynes avalde, and ſwifte ybreathed 

horſfe, 


ou 


of long 


With crye of hownds, and merrye blaſts be- 
tweene, . 
Wheare we did chace the fearefull hartt of 
force. 1 
The voyd walls eke that harbourd us eache night, 
Whearwith, alas! revive within my breſt 
The ſweete accorde ſuch ſleapes as yet delight; 
The pleaſaunt dreames, the quyet bedd of reſt: 
The ſecreat thoughts, imparted with ſuche truſt, 
The wanton talke, the dyvers — of play; 
The 8 ſworne, each promeſſe kept ſo 
ju 


Whearwith we paſt the wynter nights away. 


And with this thought the blood forfakes. my. 


face, 
The teares berayne my cheekes of deadlye 
hewe; N 


The 


L wi ] | 
The whiche, as ſone as ſobbing ſighes, alas ! 
Upſupped have; thus I my playmt renewe. 
O place of blyſſe, renewer of my woes! 
Geve me accompt wheare is my noble feare? 
mung wulls thou didſt eache night en- 
To other lief, but unto me moſte deare? 
Fach wall, alas! that doth my forow rewe, 
Retournes therto a hollow ſownd of playnt; 
Thus J alone, wheare all my freedome grew, 
In pryſon pyne, with bondage ald reſtraynt: 
And, with remembraunce of the gretter greif, 
To banyſhe thence I fynd my chief relief. 


= 
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 SONNET . 
Pace non trons. 


FYNDE no peace and all my warr is done, 
I feare 5 hope, I bourne and freeſe lyke 
I lye above the wynde, yet cannot ryſe; 
And — — I have, yet all the worldeil ſeaſon, 
That looſeth, nor lacketh, holdes me in pryſon, 
And holdes me not, yet can I eſcape no wyſe, 
Nor lets me leeve, nor die at my devyce, 1 
And yet of death it giveth none occaſion, 
Without eye I ſee, and without tongue I playne, 
I deſyre to periſhe, yet aſke I health; U 
I love another, and yet I hate my ſelf, 1 
I feede in ſorow and laughe in all my payne, 
Lykewyſe pleaſeth me both death and lyf, 
And my delight is cawſer of my greif. 
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SONNE T VI. 
Fiamma dal ciel. 
13 muſt fall on thee, thow filthie 


whore 
Of Babilon, thow breaker of Chriſts fold, 
That from achorns, and from the water colde, 
Art riche become with making many poore. 
T how treaſons neſte that in thie hart doſt holde 
Of cankard malice and of myſchief —_— 
en 
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Than pen can wryte, or may with tongue be 
tolde | 
Slave to delights that chaſtitie hath ſolde ; 
For wyne and eaſe which ſettith all thie ſtore 
Uppon whoredome and on none other lore. 
de ln thye pallais of ſtrompetts yonge and olde 
Theare walks Plentie, and Belzabub thye 


Lordez _ | | 
a Guydes thee and them and doth thy raigne up- 
"1 holde: | | 
* It is but late, as wryting will recorde, 
i That poore thow weart withouten land or 


oolde; ; 
N Yet now hath golde and pryde, by one accorde, 
: In wickedneſle fo ſpreadd thie lyf abrode, 
| That it dothe ſtincke before the face of God. 


> 


S O NN E T VI. 
Fontana di Dolor. 
\ Pring of all woe, O den of curſſed ire, 


Scoole of errour, temple of hereſye ; 
Thow Pope, I meane, head of hypocraſye, 
Thou and thie churche, unſaciat of deſyre, 
ie Have all the world filld full of myſerye; 
Well of diſceate, thow dungeon full of fyre, 
| That hydes all truthe to breed idolatrie. 
e, Thow wicked wretche, Chriſte can not be a lyer, 
Behold, therefore, — ——— haſtelye; 
e Thye firſt fownder was gentill povertie, 
But there againſt is all thow doſt 8 
| I how 


jor 
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Thow ſhameleſſe beaſte, wheare haſt thow put 
thie truſt, 

In thie whoredome, or in thy riche attyre ? 

Loe! Conſtantyne, that is turned into duſt, 


Shall not retourne for to mayntayne thieluſt; 


But now his heires, that might not ſett thee 
higher, 
For thie greate pryde ſhall teare thye ſeate a 
ſonder, 
And ſcourdge thee ſo that all the world ſhall 
wonder, 


SONNE. Tr VIII. 
P A E 2 myne eyes, accompanye my 


For, by 1 4 lo, here is death at hand! 
Ye brought hym firſt into this bitter band, 
And of his harme as you ye felt no part; 
But now ye ſhall: Lo! here beginnes your ſmart. 
Wett ſhall you be, ye ſhall it not withſtand 
With weepinge teares that ſhall make * 
your ſight, 
And Au clowdes ſhall hang ſtill in your 


Blame — yourſelves that kyndlyd have this 
brand, 
With ſuche defpr to ſtrayne that paſt your 
ang 
But, fince by you the hart hath caught his 
harme, 


His flamed heat ſhall ſomtyme make ou warme. 
8 ON NET 


at 


I! 
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1 SE E my playnt with open eares 
Is heard, alas! and lawghinge eyes; 
I ſee that ſcorne bekoldes my teares, 
And all the harme happ can devyſe. 
I ſee my lyf awaye ſo weares, 
That I myſelf myſelf deſpyſe ; 
And moſte of all whearewith I ſtryve 
Is that I fee my ſelf alyve. 


SONNET Xx. 


HE wandring gadling in the ſommer tyde 
p 2 That nde the adder with his reftleſle 


foote, 
Sterts not, diſmayde ſo ſoddenlye aſyde, 
As did jelouſye, though there were no boote. 
When that he ſaw me ſytting by her ſyde 
That of my health is verye cropp and roote, 
t pleaſed me to have ſo faire a grace 
To * the wighte that wolde kave had my 
place. | | | 


$ONNET x. 
FACE = ſholde content me wond'rous 
well, Boi 


Sholde not be faire but lovelye to beholde, 
I 2 -".- 
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With gladſome cheere all greif for to expel], 
With ſobre lookes ſo wolde I that it ſholde 
Speake, withoute wordes, ſuche wordes as none 
can tell : 5 
The treſſe alſo ſholde be of chriſped goolde, 
With witt; and thus might chaunce J might 
| betyde, in | 
And knytt agayne the knott that ſholde not ſlyde. 


SONNE T XII. 
I UCKE, my faire fawlcon, and your fel- 


lows all, 

How well pleaſaunt it weare your libertie ; 
Ye not forſake me that faire might ye befall, 
But they, that ſomtyme lyekt my companye, 

Lyke lyce awaye from dead boddies crall, 
Lo, what a profe in light adverſitie! 
But ye, my birdes, I ſweare by all your bells, 
Ye be my frendes, and ſo be but few ellſe. 


S ONNE T. XIII. 
A M not deade, althoughe I had a fall, 
The ſonne retournes that was hydd under 
clowde; 
And, when fortune hath ſpitt owt all her gall, 
I truſt good luck ſhall be to me allowdd. 
For I have ſene a ſhipp into the haven fall, 
When ſtorme hathe broke bothe maſt and 
. -- alſo ſhrowde „R 12A 
And eke the willow chat ſtowpith with the wynde 
Doth ryſe agayne, and greater wood doth bynde. 
| SONNET 


My &« 
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SONNET XV. 
V Enemous thornes that be bothe ſharpp 


and keene, 
Beare ſomtymes flowres faire and fresſhe of 
hew; 

And poyſon ofte is put in medicyne, 

And cawſeth healthe, in man, for to renew : 
The fyre, eke, that all conſumeth cleene, 

May helpp and hurt, and, yf that this be trew, 
| truſt ſomtyme my harm may be my health, 
Synce everye woe is joyned with ſome wealth. 


— 


SONNET XV. 5 
EAS ER, when that the traitour of Egipte 
. With th'onorable head did him preſent, 
Covering his gladnes, did repreſent _ | 
Plainte with his teares outward as it 8 
And Hannibal, eke, when Fortune him ſhitt 
Cleane from his raigne, and from all his intent, 
Laught to his ſolke whom ſorrow did tor- 
ment, 
His crewel diſpight for to diſgorge and quyt. 
So chaunceth it ofte that everye paſſion 
The mynde hydeth by colour contrarye, 
With — uyſage, nowe ſad, nowe merrye; 
Whearby if I laught anye tyme or ſeaſon, 
Yt is for becauſe I have none other waye 
To cloke my care but under ſporte and play e 
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s O NN E T XVI 


Jonx Hax Nrox to ſweete ISABEL 
MARKHAM, 


M Arvaylous be thie matcheles gyftes of 
mynde, 
And, for thie hee Exrichnia rightlie growen; 
Reckles of prayſe, a prayſe rare in thie kynde, 
Great in deſert, fmall in deſyre well knowen : 
A manſion meete, where Chaſtitie doth dwell, 
Rype in all good, of evell the ſeede unſowen; 
Endued with thewſe that do the reſt excell, 
Temp'raunce hath wonne and conſtancye 
"HC holde ; 
Wiſdome hath taughte that myldneſs maſtreth 
might. 


I am unſkild the reſte howe to unfolde. 


Let envious eyes deeme that by exact fight 


Of bewtie, hewe, and partes of pryce untolde; 


But yet I reede thye looke with reverent care: 
ache wighte is wiſe that, warned, can beware. 


SONNE T XVI, 
Joux HarxincToON to his Mother, 1540. 


An E RE was a battaill fought of late, 
Yet was the ſlaughter ſmall; 


The ſtrife was, whether I ſhulde wright, 
Or ſend noting at all, 


Of. 
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Of one ſyde were the Captaynes names 
Short Tyme and Lytte Skill ; 
One fought — agaynſt them bothe, 
Whoſe name was Great Good-will. 
Short Tyme enforſt me in a ſtraite, 
And bad me holde my hand; 
Small Skill alſo withſtoode deſyre, 
My wryting to withſtand. | 
But Great Good-will, in ſhew though ſmall, 
Jo wright encourag'de me, Say 
And to the battaile helde on ſtill, 
No common thinge to fee. 
Thus gan theiſe buſye warriours three 
Betwene themſelves to fight 
As 1 as though they had 
Bene of much greater might. 
Till Fortune, that unconſtant dame, 
Which rules ſoche things allwaye, 
Did —— weaker parte in fight 
o bear the greatter fwaye : 
And then the victour cauſed me, 
However was my ſkill, 
To wright theiſe vearſes unto you, 
To ſhew my great good- will. 


* 
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Lettcr from Mr. Hypx, afterwards Earl of 


CLARENDON, 40 tbe Lord POULETT, 
1660. 


My Lord, : | 
WwW E, having received ſuch information as re- 


ſpecteth the former proceedings of many 
rebellious families in your county of Somerſet, 
do humbly defire -your Lordſhips immediate 
complyance with his Majeſties commands of 
giving us a true account to our office of all ſuch 
as may have been employed in the late troubles, 
by commiſſion civil or military, under. the U- 
ſurper, or the other kind of impoſed rebellious 
Authority as then called. Among ſome others, 
information is delivered of John Harington, ſon 
to the late Member for the city of Bathe, bearing 
arms by virtue of commiſſion from the Uſurper 
in 1655, whoſe father was Commiſſioner of the 
Parliament to the late King at Cariſbrooke caſ- 
tle, and a ſtaunch member of that party, with 
ſeveral more of that name. His preſent Majef- 
ties good intentions toward all who have not ſig- 
nalited themſelves by any notorious deeds of re- 
bellion need not be doubted, as will more amply 
appear by ſome Act of [Indemnity ; but examples, 
in juſtice to his royal blood and 8 as well as 
to an injured nation, are required. Such intelli- 
gence as may tend to our better and further in- 
forming his Majeſty, will be an acceptable act of 
your Lordſhips to the King, and your employment 
does the farther warrant ſuch expectations from 
you. The office I bear, and duty I owe, more 
parti- 
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particularly demand my inſiſting on your com- 
plyance to the ſatisfaction of the King, and, not 
doubting your confidence and obedience to ſuch 
his demands, ſhall expect due account in all ex- 
pedition, to regulate the Act of Indemnity to 
good effect; which will alſo inelude the De- 
ny i claration at Breda. 1g! v4 20 
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Tbe Lord Poul rr“ Anſwer to Mr. Hyvs, 


.$1R, 


Y::onfidence of the zeal of our county 
1 of Somerſet, during the general diſturb. 
ance, for the late Kings ſervice, will not bear 
to hear ſo heavy accuſation againſt us as to de- 
mand a ſtrict inquiry into our former conduct; 
and ſhall not be deficient in giving ſuch informa- 
tion as will afford you ſatisfaction, and do us no 
ſmall honour. I have ſubmitted your letter to 
Mr. Harington; whatever his fathers principles 
led him to, his ſon is no object of wrath for his 
Majeſties diſpleaſure. The incloſed certificate will 
yield you true account of his and our duty and 
. ſufferings. He did bear commiſſion from Oliver 
Cromwel, but at our requeſt, to protect us from 
ruin and plunder. His own honeſty did make him 
about to refuſe acting, but we dreaded the con- 
ſequences to ourſelves and families. His com- 
plyance renderd him expoſed to loſs of friends 
and relations in battle, and loſs of fortune in 
many acts of goodneſs. This county is under 
great obligations to this Gentleman, and our 
duty obliges us to render him our beſt ſervices 
to protect him from his Majeſties diſpleaſure. 
The Kings cauſe was no ſufferer in this matter; 
and ſuch a ſingular and nice circumſtance as 
fighting againſt conſcience, and yet for con- 
ſcience ſake, does give Mr. H. great title to par- 
don, nay rather thanks and rewards. We who 
ſubſcribe this are ready to ſubmit to any pains 


or penalties for this mans ſake, whoſe oy + 
e 
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ble family and deſcent, as well as his own good 
name and character in our —_—_ claim our beſt 
acknowledgments. Pray, Sir, let thefe reaſons 
urge your endeavours to ſpare his family, and in- 
terceed for Mr, H s free pardon, which will 
confirm the duty of all the poor ſufferers of this 
county of Somerſet to his Majeſties beſt ſervices, 
on all occaſions. In hopes whereof, 


C 
I remain 


. 


Your ſervant to command, 


PoULETT., 


P. S. The city of Bathe was much pro- 
tected and preſerved by Mr. Harington's 
accepting Oliver's commiſſion, which elſe 
had been expoſed toplunder and ruin, which 
he totally prevented by his good endeavours. 
and friends, to his great loſs and injury, as 
the Earl of Marlbrough “, his father-in- 
law, can teſtify to the Council, 


. Son of the Lord Treaſurer to Chatte T. 


.16 
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The County of Somerſet 70 Thoſe of his 
Majeſties Council, or others, in reſpefe 
of the hard Caſe of Joann HarIinGTon, 


41 are to certify all whom it may 
concern, that whereas John Harington, 
of Kelſton, in the county of Somerſet, Eſq; did 
receive a commiſſion for a countie troope of 
horſe from Oliver Cromwel, {then called Pro- 
tector) he the ſaid John Harington did refuſe to 
act thereby, and woud have returnd the ſaid 
commiſſion, but that we (with divers others) 
whoſe names are ſubſcribed, did earneſtlie in- 
treate him to accept of the ſaid charge; there- 
by to ſecure us from ſuch ſpoyle and ruine which 
otherwiſe we feared and had certainlie under- 
gone, had not he undertaken the ſaid imploy- 
ment, which he moſt faithfullie and carefullie 
performed for us; even with his own hazard 
amongſt others of other principles joyned with 
him ; and to his own very great expence and 
coſt ; diſcharging and relieving, with money 
and neceſſaries, divers who had otherwiſe layne 
long in reſtrainte ; and hathe ſince ſhewede him- 
ſelf moſte readie and affectionate to his Majeſ- 
ties preſente ſervice. In witneſs whereof we 
have hereunto ſet our hands, this four-and- 


twentieth day of May, in the year of our Lord 
God 1660, 7 


Poulett Tnos. Bridges 
Marleburgh Geor. Norton 


John 
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John Pearce Thomas Hall 
Chriſtopher Dilton Will. Hall 

Jo. Newton | Hen. Nevil 
Maurice Berkeley John Graham 
Will. Baſſet Sam. Gorges 

Ed. Phelipps Hugh Smith 

Geo. Clarx Will. Helyar 

Geo, Speeke George Sydenham 
John Bampfeild Thos. Pigott. | 
Sam, Horner A. Paulett. 


From the original Manuſcripts, 


A Letter 
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A Letter from Joan HARINxGTON % My, 
NEewrToN, afterwards Sir ISaac; with 
a Scheme of the Harmonie Ratios, 


SI X, 


Af pu requeſt I have ſent you my ſcheme 
of the Harmonick Ratios adapted to the 
Pythagorean propoſition, which feems better 
to expreſs the modern improvements, as the 
ancients were not acquainted with the ſeſqui 
alteral diviſions, which appears ſtrange. Pro 
lemy's Helicon does not expreſs theſe interval 
ſo eſſential in the modern ſyſtem; nor does the 
ſcheme of four triangles, or three, expreſs ſc 
clearly as the ſquares of this propoſition. Wha 
I was mentioning concerning the fimilitude o 
ratios, as conſtituted in the ſacred architecture 
was my amuſement at my leiſure hours, but a 
not maſter enough to ſay much on theſe curious 
ſubjects. The given ratios in the dimenſions 
of Noahs ark, being 300, 50, and 30, do cer 
tainly fall in with what J obſerved ; the reductio 
to their loweſt terms comes out 6 to 1, whic 
produces the quadruple ſexquialteral ratio; anqif 
5 to 3 is the inverſe of 6 to 5, which is one 
the ratios reſulting from the diviſion of the ſex 
quialteral ratio; the extremes are as 10 to 1 
which produce by reduction 5 to 4, the othe 
ratio produced by the diviſion of the ſexquial 
teral ratio. Thus are produced the four prime 
harmonical ratios, excluſive of the diapaſon, ori 
duple ratio. I have conjectured that the otheg 
5  moki 
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moſt general eſtabliſhed architectural ratios owe 
their beauty to their approximation to the harmo- 
nic ratios : and that the ſeveral forms of members 
are more or leſs agreeable to the eye, as they ſug- 

eſt the ideas of figures compoſed of ſuch ratios. 

tremble to ſuggeſt my crude notions to your 
judgment, but have the ſanction of your own 
deſire, and kind promiſe of aſſiſtance to rectify 
my errors. I am ſenſible theſe matters have been 
touched upon before, but my attempts were to 
reduce matters to ſome farther certainty as to 
the fimplicity and origin of the pleaſures affect- 
ing our difterent ſenſes ; and try, by compa- 
tiſon of thoſe pleaſures which affect one ſenſe 
from objects whoſe principles are known as the 
ratios of found, if other affections, agreeable to 
other of our ſenſes, were owing to ſimilar cauſes, 
You will pardon my prefumption, as J am ſen- 
ſible neither my years nor my learning permit 
me to ſpeak with propriety herein; but, as you 
ſignified your pleaſure of knowing what I was 
about, have thus ventured to communicate my 
undigeſted ſentiments, and am, Sir 


Hur obedient ſervant, 
Wadham College, 


May zad, 1693. JohN HA RING TON. 
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Mr. NewToN's Anſwer to Mr. Joan 
HARINGTON, 1693, 
SIR, | is IN. 
V the hands of your friend, Mr. Conſel, I 


was favoured with your Demonſtration of 


the Harmonic Ratios, from the Ordinances of 
the 47th of Euclid. I think it very explicit and 
more perfect than the Helicon of Ptolemy, as 
given by the learned Doctor Wallis. Vour ob- 
ſervations hereon are very juſt, and afford me 
ſome hints which, when time allows, I. would 
perſue, and gladly affiſt you with any thing I 
can, to encour our curioſity and labours in 
theſe matters, 1 

this wonderful propoſition, the inharmonics as 
well as the coincidences of agreement, all re- 
ſulting from the given lines three, four, and 
five. You obſerve that the multiples hereof 
furniſh thoſe ratios that afford pleaſure to the eye 
in architectural deſigns : I have, in former con- 
ſiderations, examined theſe things, and wiſh my 
other employments would permit my further no- 
ticing thereon, as it deſerves much our ftrict 
ſcrutiny, and tends to exemplify the ſimplicity in 
all the works of the Creator; however, I ſhall not 
ceaſe to give my thoughts towards this ſubject at 
my leiſure. I beg you to perſue theſe ingenious 
ſpeculations, 'as your genius ſeems to incline you 
to mathematical reſearches. You remark that 
the ideas of beauty in ſurveying objects ariſes 
from their reſpective approximations to the ſim- 


ple conſtructions, and that the pleaſure is more 
or 


ee you have reduced, from 
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or leſs, as the approaches are nearer to the har- 
monic ratios. I believe you are right; portions 
of circles are more or-leſs agreeable, as the ſeg- 
ments give the idea of the perfect figure from 
whence they are derived. Your examinations of 
the ſides of polygons with rectangles certainly 
quadrate with the harmonic ratios. I doubt 
ſome of them do not; but then they are not ſuch 
as give pleaſure in the formation or uſe. Theſe 
matters you muſt excuſe my being exact in, during 
your inquiries, till more leiſure gives me room to 
lay with more certainty hereon. I preſume you 
have conſulted Kepler, Merſenne, and other wri- 
J ters on the conſtruction of figures. What yol 
obſerve of the ancients not being acquainted with 
a diviſion of the ſexquialteral ratio is very right; 
It is very ſtrange that geniuſes of their great ta- 
ents, efpecially in ſuch mathematical conſidera- 
tions, ſhould not conſider that, altho' the ratio of 
three to two was not diviſible under that very de- 
J nomination, yet its duple members ſix to four eaſi- 
Ih pointed out the ditone four to five, and the mi- 
nor tierce fix to five, which are the chief per- 
ſections of the diatonic ſyſtem, and without 
which the ancient ſyſtem was doubtleſs very im- 
perfect, It appears ſtrange, that thoſe whoſe 
nice ſcrutinies carried them fo far as to produce 
the ſmall limmas, ſhould not have been more 
particular in examining the greater intervals, as 
they now appear ſo ſerviceable when thus di- 
vided. In fine, I am inclined to believe ſome 
general laws of the Creator prevailed with reſpect 
to the agreeable or unpleaſing affections of all 
our ſenſes; atleaſt the ſuppoſition does not dero- 
gate 


(| ve } 


gate from the wiſdom or power of God, and 
ſeems highly conſonant to the ſimplicity of the 
macrocoſm in general. Whatever elſe your in- 
genious inquiries may produce J ſhall atten- 
tively conſider, but have ſuch matters on m 

mind, that I am unable to give you more fail. 
faction at this time; however, I beg your mo- 
deſty will not be a means of preventing my hear- 
ing from you, as you proceed in theſe curious 
reſearches ; and be aſſured of the beſt ſervices in 
the power of 


Your humble ſervant, 
May 30, 1693. 
Is. NzW rox. 


APPENDIX 


—_— - 5 To was 


ILICICICICS 


APP END IX. 


H E Reader will excuſe finding the 
following ſtrange inſertion of Mo- 


ern Letters in a Collection ſtyled Nugæ 
Aitiguæ, when he peruſes the following 
Addreſs to the Reader, from the very La- 
Jy herſelf who found the letters at Lon- 
Jon, arid ſent theſe few, as a ſpecimen of 
J 6corgian genius, to be offered to the 
public for their perufal ; adding, in her 
Jetter, „that, as novelty was often the 
I" purſuit of the company at Bath, ſhe 


thought the Georgian's correſpondence 
might merit their attention without the 
* leaſt offence to the exertions of fkill ei- 
ther of a celebrated Conjurer, or a pro- 
* digtous Fidler ,” and begged her friend 
to lip them into any zrifing publication 
that inight afford them admittance. As 
te Editor of the Nuge Antique happily 
zot a ſight of the Lady's requeſt, he 

thought 


SPEND I 2. 


thought no Trifles deſerved their company: 
ſo well as his own, and gave leave to the 

Printer to add them for their Singularity, 
which is too often miſtaken for Excellence. 
If any blundering underſtanding ſhould ſtum- 
ble on this miſtake, and delire. to ſee more, 
their curioſity may be glutted by an in- 
quiry at the Printer's. 


TO 


reer 


70 THE 


*. E A D E R. 


HESE Letters: were accidentally 
found by a Lady in London, at 
oſe houſe a Merchant had lodged for 
ome years, and died ſuddenly. His cor- 
eſpondent was a native of Georgia, who 
ad adhered to the Mahometan religion, 
n which he had been educated, till he 
vas converted to the Chriſtian faith, which 
generally but imperfectly embraced by 
the Georgians, by a Lady whoſe name 
ws Mirzah, and appears to have been of 
excellent endowments both of body and 
nind—Her death was the cauſe of his re- 
irement to Bath for his health, where he 
refided many years, and conſtantly cor- 
reſponded with Muly, his friend, the 
Merchant. The Letters were tranſlated 
wt of the Turkiſh language by a native, 
but not well enough ſkilled in Engliſh 
phraſeology to do Juſtice to the original. 

The 


CT HUH DIS 


The reader muſt excuſe this defect, ax 
ſome ſtrange flights and expreſſions may 
prejudice him againſt the whole—His con- 
verſion to the light of Chriſtianity by the 
precept, example, and exhortation of this 
woman, mixed with an enthuſiaſtic love 
of her perſon, break out in moſt unex- 
pected, and ſeemingly abſurd and incor- 
rect ſallies; but the reader mult excuſe, 
as before obſerved, the raptures of an 
Eaſtern lover juſt awakened to the light of 
truth by the woman he adores, and after- 
wards deprived of her inſtruction, and! 
plunged into ſickneſs and deſpair by her 
precipitate death. If any pleaſure ariſes | 
from a confuſion of paſſions from theſe 
circumſtances, it may plead in apology 
for this publication. 


LETTER 


1 
ack orc heck eferefectect chock chetackt: ot 
LETTER 1. 


| . Bath, Sept. 20, 1752. 
Dear Muly, 


HOU defirſt to hear of me after my at 
rival here; I can only tell thee, by thi” 


poſt, that I am arrived—Sick and in deſpair, my 
pilgrim pace ſurrounds the 'weary earth—yet 
what to find—for Mirzah is no more - Where 
now ſhall I ſeek a guide ?— She, like an unre- 
queſted ſtar did ** y glide, like that of Heav'n's 
own beam, pointing to greater light —ſhe was 
found both cloud and pillar by day, by night my 
double guide ſo was Iſrael bleſt—my deſperate 
1 were far more great than thine Here 
needs ſome truſty lanthorn, Muly, to walk this 
glozing path, this merry precipice is ſo be- ſy- 
rend Great God, thou flowing ſpring of light, 
inrich my eyes, and be that light my clue 


Adieu. 


renn 


Sept. 26th, 17 52. 
Muly! when J firſt wak'd in this place, I 
doubted the truths of Chriſtianity, even 
thoſe which Mirzah's ſelf had taught W 8 
pic 
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lapſed to the faith of Mahomet, and thought his 
paradiſe was come to paſs - Muſic ſaluted m 
ear, and fine women, but not like Mirzah, blel 
my eye; a few moments diſclos'd the cheat 
the ſounds were not celeſtial, nor the forms an- 
gelic—I went to bed ſick with noiſe where I ex- 
pected reſt, and am made worſe where I ſought 
relief.— There is no hoſpital but this, in the 
world where the patients are mulcted for lying 
awake, or complimented with greater taxation 
—Heay'n grant ſuch vi-tues to the water as may 
heal the impreſſion of the people's folly—Why 
ſeek I for water? Why graſp I at health, when 
Death has drawn his envious curtain *twixt all 
health and me—She was my health—O wretch- 
ed ſtate of man ! whoſe high ambition is to bor- 
row what muſt be paid again, with the gripin 
intereſt of the next day's ſorrow -—W hy did 
Jove !— | |; 


Adin. 


GE TEX UL 


Sept. zoth, 1752. 

HAVE read in Tacitus that hog's fleſh 
was eſteemed productive of the loathſome 
leproſy— Kind Heav'n has made that animal 
ſhew us an antidote to this evil, as the 3 
viper contains a precious oil to heal its own miſ- 
chief.— Thou knoweſt the ſtory of King 7 
ud's 


* 


* Ce 
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dud's ſcabbed hogs—ſurely it was no evil ſpirit 
that poſſeſſed that creature when they made this 
noble diſcovery—Gratitude obliges theſe people 
to celebrate the memory of that Prince, ſongs 
are ſung to his honour, and feaſts held, con- 
ſiting of young ſwine dreſſed with wine and 
ſpices—Thou haſt heard of barbecued- pig a- 
mong the ſons of luxury— This is a. vile cor- 
ruption of ignorant cooks, as a learned antiqua- 
ry told me, from Bladud-kuid, which ſignifies 
Food for a Prince—T'heſe people will give a new- 
born infant roaſted pig as an infallible preſerva- 
tive of life—They have proverbs concerning 
their ears and tail—Some. of their Phyſicians 
have wrote books to obſerve the diet of theſe ani- 
mals, and, to recommend this vegetable doctrine, 
have lived like pigs themſelves— They borrow 
their phraſes on al occaſions from this creature 
To complain of one's malady is to=wgrunt— 
To eſcape death is ing one's bacon—But this 
delicious place, my dear Muly, is like what the 
ancients called the Parcus Trojanus, a diſh com- 
poſed of all kinds of dainties Why dream I of 
dainties, whoſe ſorrow - waſting foul hath nought 
to feed on but a ſad remembrance ?—Why do 1 
thus loiter in theſe ſuburbs of eternity, when 
Mirzab feaſts in heay'n ? | 


Adieu. 
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LETTER ITY; 


Nov. 2d, 1752. 
M griefs, Muly, feem entailed on m 
| exiſtence, which no recovery can cut of 
but Death, Thou, being ſkill'd in law terms, 
may'ſt feel the propriety of this complaint. I 
have fought relief from Pleafure, wooed her in 
all ſhapes; follicited mufic, contemplated beau- 
ty, and found them all but ſweet diſtreffes keep- 
ing my Mirzah's image. O Bath ! thy pleafures 
but torment my ſoul with pleaſing it, like wa- 
ter Sup in fevers with deceitful eaſe. Thine 
are but the ſhades of mirth which ne*er can wear 
away the flow-pac'd hours of confumin og 
Are there no ſtreams where a faint fo may 
wade ?—Look up and let thy thought cafhier 
Earth's vain delights, and make thy full career 
at Heav'n's eternal joys—there ſtop thy courſer 
——— Theſe waters may befriend the limbs, but, 
Jam afraid, they diſturb the brain; they may 
relieve the colic, but they induce infanity ; they 
throw old-age into fits of capering; Nature 
feems to forget herſelf at m—_— whilft the 
minds of their grand-daughters at fifteen are be- 
numb'd to lethargy itſelf; there feems no mo- 
tion but in the legs at this ſtrange place. The 
ſout doth not advance, Muly, like Mirzah's— 
it doth not ſpeak perſuaſive truths ; it breathes 
not rhapſodies to feaſt the ears of ſeraphims— 
for ſuch were her's Alas ! Muly, the beau- 
ties here are baits without a hook——they 
fiſh only for gold Alas, my Muly, twill — 
£ 4 uy 
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buy them happineſs '—()1d Mammon's erifing 
hand cannot inſhrine that ſacred ſaint in gold 
ſhe ſlides from Heav'n, tis true, but not in Da- 
nae's ſhowers Thus, thus was Mirzah wont 


to fay—— a 
Adieu. 


Oober sch, 1752. 
O alleviate my own, I ſometimes mix 
with other's ſorrows. Dear Muly, this 
lace is a mere inqueſt of aches. and pains. 


offee-houſe converſation is nothing but com 


paring of toes, fingers, and hip-bones, pre- 
aging of bad weather, and reviling of Doctors; 
is though their art is bound to repair, in one 
month, what the art of folly has been deſtroy- 
ing for forty years The vulgar fay, that ſwine 
can preſage ſtorms—One would think that Bla- 
dud's necromancy ſtyle prevail'd in this place, 
ſince, in a lowring day, nought is heard in theſe 
aſſemblies, but mifchief impending from every 
point of the compaſs ; the elements ſeem anti- 
cipated, and a power of divining imbibed with 
the waters — The Circean cup hath undoubtedly 
metamorphoſed many, who come to this place; 
hor hath this fount ſalkcient virtue to purge the 
inclination that drives them to brutality—they too 
often leave their filth and return to wallowing in 
the mire, tilt Bath ean toaſb no more. Yoath's 

— rick 
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rich enamel, that damaſk'd the downy cheek, is 
now worn off; luxurious dalliance, midnight 
revels, and thoſe venial evils, which inconſide- 
rate youth might plead, have now no advocate. 
Methinks, Muly, I often meet a poor ſhadow 
bending to a crutch, who, but a few months paſt, 
ſeemed to outbrave a lite of reaſon, gaz'd un- 
daunted in the face of death, and bore a ſoul that 
ſcorn'd the path of nature—Ye bleſſed angels that 
live in full fruition of eternal glory—O Mirzah 
quit thy glorious N if angels ere can 
fancy ſuch a toy as man, ſtoop, ſtoop to earth, 
vouchſafing to employ your care, and guard this 
duſt that lies before ye | —Bear on your wings | 
my Mirzah's ſhield of faith, whom grace con- 
ducted to the paths of peace, and wiſdom bleft | 
her ſoul's unblemiſh'd way. 

Adieu. 


* 
, * 


n 0A 4 
. * : Dec. 21, 1752. 
— Urely inchantment hath i dominion in this 

| place—'The powers of romantic minds did 

never call up caſtles or palaces with ſuch diſpatch, 

as the people of this city; theſe houſes are no 
ſooner begun but they are finiſhed, and no ſooner 
finiſhed but they are inhabited Thou wilt ſay, 

Whence come the inhabitants? or, Are the 

other parts of the kingdom deſerted to ſtock 

this ? m truth, Muly, every maſon ſeems = 
f er 
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ther Deucalion, who ne w- ſets the bones of his 
mother Earth, and makes men of them Na- 
ture hath ſo kindly form'd the materials in her 


own ſhop, that the workman hath little to do 
but put them together; thou may'ſt here find 


all the beauties of true Geometry the ſquare, 
the parallelogtam, and all the engaging forms 
of matter are here preſented ; the circle is now 
completing—Indeed, Muly, this, place, when 
completed, will rival the ſplendor of antiquity— 
I only wonder people don't ſtyle it the Ceſtus, 
for it is worthy the goddeſs Venus to inhabit, 


was ſhe but as beautiful as Mirzah—but ſtrength 


doth not keep pace with elegance in the build- 
ings of Bath. "Theſe edifices, like human beau- 
ty, are the tranſitory glories of an hour—Had 
the walls of Jericho been no ſtronger, - they had 


fallen without a miracle, at the blaſt of a ram's 


horn——Ye holy virgins that ſo bleſt ſurround 
the ſapphire walls of New Jeruſalem,—whoſe 
ſnowy feet meaſure the pearly paths of ſacred 
ground, if ere ye chance to ſpy the ſeraph Mir- 


zah—tell her how often my unwitneſled groans 


have lamented her abſence—how often has my 
melting heart made choice of ſilent tears—(tears 
louder than a voice) to plead my grief, and wooe 
her abſent ear—Tell her I abhor the trappings 
of this dungeon earth—here's nothing worth a 
ſmile; O Muly, I doat not on palaces—A trou- 
bled heart is Heav'n's own-lov'd form, © | 
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LETTER VII. 


Jan. 3. 1751. / 

Do AR Muly, what a paradox is man !— 
Every thing around us breathing morta- 
lity—yet every mortal waſting his idle days in 
looſe delight, and ſporting round the blaze of 
Cupid's candle ; how the fond fool repaſts upon 
his miſtreſs* eye, imparting his ſad devotion--» 
the ſweet burnt-offering of a bleeding heart !—- 
Yet did not I ?---This place, Muly, is the ſtore- 
houſe of delights ; I cannot deſcribe to thee this 
magic ring of vanity—'T hou haſt ſeen the em- 
blem of the returning year at the corner of an 
almanac—ſo are the pleaſures of this place, 
coil'd into themſelves—a ſubtle beguiling ſer- 
nt,—that ſtoppeth her ears to the charms of 
iſdom's ſong —' T was the firſt grand deceiver, 
Muly, whoſe ſting was death, In the aſſem- 
blages of this place, every one ſeems a huge bulk 
ſwelled with reflection from the falſe mirror of 
vanity—T hoſe deceitful beams are ſtill diffuſing 
untrue portraits—l daily meet a man whoſe di- 
menſion is but a ſtride,—his ſtature the epitoms 
of a ſpan—ſuch as the long-billed troops defy'd, 
—a very fragment of a man; yet the ſkilful 
gloſs of vanity hath puffed him to rival Ence- 
ladus or Typhœus; thoſe giants never bore 
— rebellion to the throne of Heaven He 
orms it with execrations, and hurls defiance in 
blaſphemies—0 Jove, where are thy thunder- 
bolts ! Is there no better cryſtal to adjuſt at, 


but this of vanity ? My fellow-lodger is a fe- 
male, 
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male, whoſe crazy bark hath weathered the 
grand elimacteric, and doubled the cape of Se- 
venty; thou would'ſt ſwear ſome unkind ſur- 
feit, or moſt ungracious ſtar, had conſpired to 
make the volume of her face a common- place 
book of deformities—yet would ſhe - fain per- 
ſuade us to read this fair page of beauty—V ani- 
ty reflects her like a Troy-bane Helen or the 
of Love, and makes her old dull foul. 
continue haberdaſhing in earth's baſe wares, 
Were thy conſumed eſtate as poor as Lazarus or 
afflicted Job's, vanity, Muly, would change 
thy wants to ſeeming wealth, and turn thy rags 
to purple robes— She abuſes our optics—our : 
ſelf's the object that we ought to ſee, but tis ih 
the fadew only we behold—and this ſhadow to j 
a giant grows, as we approach the dim light of It 
nature Oh for my Mirzah's ſoul to ſeek the 
_ — — — more than ſacred beams 
inſpire the raviſned hear. Light of the world 
thou haſt no ſhadow ! | + 
Adieu. 


LETTER VII. 


Fan. 10, 1757. | 

EAR Muly,. I have conquered the lan- | 

guage of this iſland, and now pillage the 
treaſures of their books to reward my toil—— 
Bath was dedicated to the goddeſs Minerva 
Was that Deity now tutelary here, ſhe would 


| 
| 
K 4 keep | 


| 
} 
4 
j 
1 
| 


— tg — 


KAPPEN DI X. 


keep the Ladies more to their ſpinning. Thou 
know'ſt the diſtaff was her ſceptre; I can't help 
thinking, Muly, but ſome families ſtil] worſhip 
Her by ſacrificing their innocent female offspring 
to the temptations of this place; they dreſs their 
daughters with fillets' and garlande, and ev 
young fellow ſeems armed for their butehery. 
never ſee them led to ſlaughter but I feed my 
fancy with Minerva's victims, which thy learn- 
ing will tell thee were white heifers which had 
never been yoked—My fellow-lodger hath eſca- 
ped for ſixty years, yet longs to try the danger; 
age hath ſtuck her plough in every feature the 
ſnowy blaſt of diſcontented care hath blanched 
her falling hair; yet, methinks, ſuſpicious en- 
vy and jealous malice diſturb her weary nights. 
The conſtant wheels of nature ſcorn to tire. till 
the whole frame diſſolves. She will dance, Mu- 
ly, though the lender inch that yet remains un- 
— lights her to pains—and in ſilent language 
bids her prepare her m_ limbs to take eternal 
reſt This gocd woman ſeems always at break- 
faſt, though rature hath called her to ſupper— 
ſhe ſhrugs, ſte laughs, and bends her beetled 
brow at play, and chafes herſelf to madneſs, 
mingling all humours in a wild confuſton—How 
theſe old foals cling to earth, if Pleaſure beckon 
them with her balmy finger!--Could Heaven have 
ſpared my Mirzah, ſhe would have ſhewn * 


better Hark! ſhe ſings—Ob, the frail condi- 


tion of this pride! this nature's glory !—Riot 
doth impair your weakneſs. Is the road ſo fair 
it makes you loiter ? Ye are not yet at home 


3 Con- 
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continuance is the child of eternity, not of 
fleting time. cat” Ser n tent 
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LETTER IX. 


Jan. 21, 1751. 


H O u art ſenſible, iny dear Muly, of my 


thicſt for knowledge; 1 converſe daily with 


the Philoſophers of this place; Tamuſe the hours 
vacant from divine contemplation: with turning 
to the pages of human ſufficiency -A learned 


Doctor of this place hath demonſtrated the 


whole ſecret of the animal ceconomy—He hath 
ſhewn that, by a certain congruity of vibrations 


in the medullary ſubſtance of the brain, it cometh 


to paſs that two and two make four All kinds 


of titillation, ſternutation, oſcitation, and imi- 
tation are eaſily ſolved by this doctrine of vibra- 


tion— Indeed, Muly, I was ſenſible I did love 
my Mirzah; but this Philoſopher hath aſſigned 


reaſons which I did not dream of, for fuch af- 


fection— The cauſe that a perſon affirms the 
propoſition of two and two making four is, ſaith 


this Philoſopher, the intire coincidence of the 


viſible or tangible idea of twice two with four, 


and its viſible or tangible idea, as impreſſed up+ 


on the mind, and by vibratory aſſociation pro- 


duces the truth appropriated to this coincidence 


—But, why did I love Mirzah?— Thou well 
xnow'ſt why But hear the Philoſopher— The 


deſire 


N 


PEN DI 
defire and affection of the ſexes toward each 


other ariſes from the motory vibrations of cer- 
tain organs endued with more ſenſibility than 
the other parts, from a peculiar diſpoſition of 
the nerves — Hence ariſe certain ſenſory vibra- 
tions running along their membranes, and af- 
fecting certain — * in ſuch a manner as to 
cauſe love; for theſe contractions, which are 
at firſt nearly automatic, become afterward ſub- 
ject to the influence of ideas—Now thou know- 
eſt the philoſophy of love—l felt the force, but 
knew not the ſecret of its theory till this wiſe 
man informed me---Indeed, Muly, Phyſicians 
are of all men the greateſt adepts in reaſoning 
on occult matters Thou haſt often ſmiled at 
the umbrage of hair with which theſe Profeſſors 
embower their brains—but experimental philo- 
ſophy hath proved to me that their uſage doth 
not ariſe from ſolemnity or fantaſtic gravity— 
Huge wigs are not emblems, but real eſſenees of 
wiſdom-— Theſe learned men well know that 
certain bodies have certain powers of attraction 
and repulſion unknown to the vulgar—hair 

filk, which compoſe the form, and conſtitute the 
ornament of a wig, are called electrics per ſe, and 
have a power of hindering the etherial particles 


of wiſdom from tranſuding the brain, and flying 


off to no purpoſe; then thou haſt ſeen theſe 
ſages have for their uſe canes with heads of am- 
ber, another electrical body, which, on all e- 
mergencies is applied to the mouth, and there- 
by directeth their fine etherial ideas to the place 
of utterance—Theſe cauſes unite to benefit the 


world, and theſe good men had rather incur the 
ridicule 
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ridicule of the ignorant, than betray their know» 
ledge, and this ſublime mechaniſm of wiſdom 
Phyſicians are no fools ; they ſearch deeper than 
we commonly think, and are of all men the 
niceſt ſcrutinizers both in politics and nature 
And yet, Muly, we are at beſt but the dungbill 
ſlaves of blind reaſon, Talk not of knowledge 
—a horrid darkneſs ſurrounds our groping ſouls ; 
how are our ſenſes bound and muffled from the 
light! O Mirzah ! thou wert the ſweet phoſ- 
phor, when J lolled in the lap of ignorance, 
that chaced thoſe fogs away, and ſhewed me 
light revealed—thine is the only lamp for ſtudy 
—it is a hallowed taper of unerring flame that 
points to Heaven and thee. 
Adiau. 


LETTER X. 


Bath, Fb. 2d, 1753. 


Muly, I feel more evils await me---I have 

multiplied diſeaſes upon diſeaſes---T hou 
haſt heard of Pandora's box with its load of 
evils ; theſe people improve the hint, and extract 
from diſeaſed carcaſes Pandora's oil—I have 
been to ſee the places of feſtivity where they 
dance and play—where poor bedlam ſouls croud 
to catch delights ; delights, Muly, that ceaſe 
before enjoyment finds a time to pleafe. Here 
the babbling tongue of Pleaſure tells her golden 
tale—here Gat charming tyrant doth befool each 


age 


nl 


age and ſex—That grand impoſtor, how has it 
obtained the wardſhip of the world! All diſ- 


tempers crawl to theſe aflemblies, and make it 


the common ſtill for Pandora's oil the heat ex- 
hales the contaminated vapour the roofs con- 


geal the heterogeneous maſs, and down it drops 


to ſpread contagion. I have drawn in the gout 
and leprofy—1 ſmell of putrid matter; I am a 
worm, and no man, Muly, for I feed-on rot- 
ten fleſn *. Is this a place to gain health—or to 
mend it? — How the enchantreſs Circe might 


ayail herſelf of this inſernal mixturel- A cunning | 


Phyſician, ſkilled in abſtruſe chymiſtry, who 
-hath ſcrutiniſed the contents of theſe ſprings, 


hath undertaken to ſeparate the particles of this 
hellifa compoſition, and thereby diſcover the | 
ſpecific property of every diſeaſe, which now is | 
only matter of conjecture; Heaven proſper his | 


deſigns for man's good. — There is but one man 
equal to this Stygian taſk—From this aſſem- 
blage of ill favours, I retired in perfect diſſolu- 
tion; my ſpirits exhauſted, my vital heat in 
high gallop, my ſkin reeking. I haſtened to 
the door, retired to a cabinet of indolence to 
convey me to my lodgings, which had been ex- 
poſed to the damp vapour of a ſtormy day; the 
next morning, to expiate the folly of the night, 
ſat in a large church for three hours, where the 
cold was as extreme, as the heat before in the 
place I have deſcribed---A damp chilled my 
limbs, and I am a cripple. How unguarded, 
Muly !---What Hercules can endure theſe ex- 
| tre- 


*. The merry youth ſtile this foul air —* Their grandmo- 
« ther's caudle,” and ſay they ſup en their friends, 
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s it Wl tcemities ?---Sure Nature formed us not for ſuch. 
di- range tranſitions from the burning ſides of 
e it ¶ Caucaſus to its frozen top yet this is the 8 
ex- nen of invalids---Theſe ſons of pleaſure, Mu- | 
y, are prodigious hackneys, got twixt men and 

ops i devils, which, never weighing way or weather, | 
out WF drag on the idle world, and trot through duſt. | 
1 2 oF and dirt---Who would truſt the joys of this 

ot- bauble earth! Nor length of days, nor, ſolid. 
to ftrength of brain, can reach a ſeat for peaceable 
ht ſecurity This poor ball's a fickle torment; he, 
ing that would endeavour to find a place of*Teſt, 

'ho BW muſt, like the bleſſed Mirzah---ſeek the way to 
85% leave her. | „ 


his ; | | Adieu. S 


an þ LETTER XI. | 
m- | bat | April zo. 

l. From the Garden of the Spring near Bath. 
to Sweet Friend, S 


wo O N CE more I breathe the wholeſome air; 
ſickneſs hath worn me to a ſkeleton ; I 
am now the mere body of death, and flatter 
ht, myſelf that I have put off the infirmities of the 
e ficth with its groſſneſs would I were ſo puri- 
hed as to =o no farther lightening, but win-, 
od nowing the buxom Air and---be at 1. Two 
months have wrought a marvelous change in 
thy friend, but cuſtom, even in miſeries, ren- 
ders them more tolerable, I am juſt crawled to 
no- W taſte the pureneſs of the ſpring, from a ſick dun- 


geon 


— 
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geon to the fair Elyſium of this place, where fweet 
variety tempts every ſenſe to rapture. I bend 
; — feeble ſteps to a ſweet ſpot which wants but 
irzah to be my Eden. e tread o'er banks 
of violets, we hear ſoft muſic, and, where we 
turn our eyes, ſome fair innocent is fmiling in 
the midſt of wily dance, or delicious refreſh- 
ment. Here have I met a man of Pilgrim race, 
that weeps o'er the follies of youth, and ſmites 
his aged breaft, and ſays, Alas ! F once was 
young !---Beware the couching fnake, ye pret- 
ty zdlers---ſhe lies unſeen in yonder tufted grafs 
---where now you tripped ſo joyous---"[his 
man hath a moſt venerable aſpect, a filvered 
head from age, and a golden heart from ſage 
experience; and does ſo temper the ſeverity of 
virtue with the milk of humanity, I could liſten 
to his rounded tale for ages. His white raiment, 
his falling beard, his knotted ſtaff, the cup of 
temperance dangling from his belted waiſt doth 
ſtrike the mind with ſuch perfuaſion, thou 
wouldſt ſwear him the ſent tutelar angel to pluck 
the ear of all giddy youth. And yet, Muly, 
they prance on they peep at the ſtranger, they 
creep towards him with cautious tread, and when 
he tenders his gentle voice with all ferenity of 
utterance, they take them to their gambols a- 
gain and cry---Let us not mind him - look at 
| his beard, Old father, this is no place to 
preach in---I have courted his acquaintance, and 
find him moſt affable in his carriage, moſt in- 
ſtructive in his diſcourſe, _ wift I could al- 
ways have his company---He is always waiting 
about the - garden, nnd left fome verſes in the 
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wom, Which are placed up with due care, and- 
which I have ſent thee, I never felt more re- 
lief, my dear Mul * than from this man, who 
hath fo —_— his body from vanity, that 
he ſeems the pure gold fi from the refiner's fire; he. 
is ſometimes ſhy, but my inquiſitive nature 
would not let me reſt till I peeped into his book 
2s he ſlept by the brook-ſide, and found his 
name was—Conſcience,. an old hermit from 2 
aA have not ſeen him theſe three days, 
Tear he is from us; if fo, we are — 
done. Adieu, dear Muly; when 1 can, thon 
JJ ſhalt hear again, for I am fick and weak, and 
have had no comfort but my EY 
J theſe two months 


Here are his verſes; 


The HenmiTe's 1 to Yours. 


I. 
8 AY, uo ; ag that tread'ſt untouch'd 


Where Nause hathe ſo guerdon'd Bathe's gay 
ſcene ; 

Fedde with 4 ſonge that daunceth in the aire ; 
Midſt faireſt the of Flora's magazine; 
Hathe * = eare yet founde, thine eppes to 

leſſe, 


That gem of life, y-clep'd True Happineſſe. 


II. 
With Beautie reſtes ſhe not; nor wooes to lighte 
Her hallowde taper at proud Honour's * 
or 
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nnen 
Nor Circe's cuppe doth crown; nor comes i 
flighte BY ati 
Upon th' Icarian winge of bablinge Fame: 
Not ſhrine of golde dothe this faire ſainte em- 
bower, 1 
She glides from heav'n, but not in Danae's 


ſhower. - * 


* III. and 4 

Go, Bloſſome, wanton in ſuche joyous aire, 
But ah !—eft ſoone thy buxome blaſt is o'er ! 
When the ſleek pate ſhall grow far bove its haire, 
And creepinge age ſhall reape this piteous lore; 
To broode o'er Follie, and with me confeſſe, 
« Earthe's flatt' ring dainties prove but ſweete 


diſtreſſe.“ 1 N 
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